Pr ti 


an) RE 





i 


g 
5 
L 
a ed 
TE BEE 
f ‘ae 
7. 
Teche 
se 
s* 
in 
’ ; 
east eee 


—— 





LATIN AMERICA 


“J have never been out of my country before; and coming on the 

plane, I think, ‘Maybe I will be homesick.’ But when I arrive, I feel I am 

at home here. My English she is not so good; but at Bob Jones College, there 
are many others who come from distant countries, too. 


‘When I tell my friends in Guatemala that I plan to go to Bob Jones 
College, they say, ‘But why?’ I tell them, ‘Because it is a Christian col- 
lege and has fine, standards of academics.’ Here I study hard, but the 
faculty they are patient and helpful. The boys they are very nice and 
friendly. 


“Of course, the girls they are nice, too.” 


For detailed information write: 


DR. BOB JONES, JR. CLEVELAND, TENNESSEE 
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WILL YOU HAVE TO GIVE UP THAT NEW CAR? WILL YOUR WIFE HAVE TO 
GIVE UP THAT NEW WASHING MACHINE, TOASTER OR THOSE NEW CLOTHES? 


Now is the time to provide for your family! Tomorrow may be too late! Be in a 
position to say... “I should worry! I have an honest-to-goodness insurance policy 


which pays me up to $100.00 per month.” For less than 25c per week, you too can paflingcncelpaatn sein 
have this amazing, low cost, FULL COVERAGE, all benefit policy which insures $ 00 $ 00 
men, women and children between the ages of 15 and 64 (you can carry it to age to lenis 





90). Think of getting sickness and accident insurance both in this one liberal policy. 
You can get it NOW in the new, low cost BLUE RIBBON POLICY which pays 
from $30.00 to $100.00 per month income if you are laid up ONE DAY OR MORE TRAVEL ACCIDENT 


by any sickness or any accident. 
NO AGENT WILL CALL 1 00" 900". 
The BLUE RIBBON Sick- To MONTH 


SONA ae aeaeiaadeas 


NOT A LIMITED POLICY. Benefits are not limited to a few an ae 


en and children between the 
specific diseases, or to a limited number of accidents, but All Sick- ages of 15 and G4. There is PHYSICAL “DISMEMBERMENT 
nesses and All Accidents are included, and benefits start with the 


no long list of questions— 
FIRST DAY of disability and are paid up to six months, all as no delay—no red tape of any $ 00 § 00 
provided in the policy. Even pays up to one month for such diseases kind. TO 


as venereal, heart, hernia, cancer, etc. 
WITHOUT OBLIGATION 


ALL SICKNESSES AND ALL ACCIDENTAL DEATH 
Examine facts about this ; 
ACCIDENTS ARE COVERED amazing prompt-paying 950 9500" 
FULL COVERAGE policy To 
Itis both wise and thrifty to prepare for eventualities and to take 


on our FREE inspection 
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EXAMINE FULL DETAILS 












advantage of this new, all benefit policy plan which pays as much otis, Lack over Gane ene: 

as $50.00 per week Hospital Benefits and up to $100.00 per month ee a 

for all accidents and all sicknesses and up to $200.00 for Travel ens 0 N LY $] 00 A M 0 N T H 
Accidents. Pays up to $2,500.00 for accidental death. Furthermore, 





it pays for Quarantine, Nurse, Ambulance, Female Diseases, eet F a. iS eels PON teh 


Childbirth and many others as provided by the policy, all for less 
than 25c a week, payable monthly. This monthly cost is so low, 
you may hardly believe it. It is issued by the well-known NORTH- 
ERN TRUST LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 


SEND NO MONEY! 


It is to your advantage to ACT AT ONCE! Remember, you do 
not send one penny. Just MAIL COUPON below .. . there is 


00 obligation whatsoever and you don’t risk one penny! No Agent 
Will Call. 


All-America Insurance Agency, Dept. 101-E 
317 Webster St., Montgomery, Illinois 







Gentlemen: Please send me, without obligation, full details about your Sickness and 
Accident FULL COVERAGE Policy. I understand it is NOT A LIMITED POLICY and 
pays benefits from the FIRST DAY and that no agent will call. 


NAM. 
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OUR PLATFORM: Christian Herald is a family magazine for all denominations, 
dedicated to this platform: To advance the cause of Evangelical Christianity; to serve 
the needy at home and abroad; to achieve ‘temperance through education; to 
champion religious, social and economic tolerance; to make Church unity a reality; 
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Gnveg Those Passent 


® NOTES ON THIS MONTH'S AUTHORS ¢ 


Erie Sevareid, author of Democracy; 
Main Street (page 6), is one of the smart. 
est reporters and radio men in America, 
He was in Paris 
when France fell; 
he covered the world 
for CBS all through 
the war, and he has 
written down his ex- 
periences and reac. 
tions in one of the 
really great books of 
this generation: “Not 
So Wild A Dream.” 

We might as well 
say it, before ou 
colleagues do: the Managing Editor of 
CurisTIAN HERALD is getting many a laugh 
from his office compatriots these days, 
Every time he meets a friend or a stranger, 
he asks, sooner or later, “Have you read 
Eric Sevareid’s book?” Nevertheless, he 
stoutly maintains that his recommendation 
for reading is good! If you read it, you 
will not agree with all Mr. Sevareid’s éon- 
clusions, nor will you want to repeat some 
of his language. But as a thought-provoker, 
and for writing craftsmanship and for pure 
unadulterated courage, this book—taken as 
a whole—has no equal on today’s book- 
stands. See page 6 for a sample of its 
contents; we only regret we cannot reprint 
the whole thing. 





~ 


Glenn Clark is a college professor, but 
you'd never know it from his writings. 
Years ago, just finishing college, we picked 
up a little volume in 
a preacher’s study in 
the city of Denver; 
the preacher had 
gone off on a hospital 
call, and asked us to 
“watch” his office till 
he got back. He said 
it would take a half 
hour or so. The book 
he left behind him 
was Glenn Clark’s 
“The Soul’s Sincere 
Desire.” Reading it, we forgot all the trou- 
bles we ever had, forgot the world we lived 
in, forgot everything but the scintillating, 
heart-probing writing on the pages of the 
book. When we reached the last page we 
looked up: it was twelve midnight. 

A man who can write like that was just 
the one to travel down to Topeka (from St. 
Paul, where the Clarks live) and talk to 
the ailing Dr. Charles M. Sheldon. Dr. 
Clark built a little book around the series 
of interviews he had in the Sheldon home; 
we told you about the book in an editorial 
note last month, when we ran the first of 
our two-part reprint. We're interested in 
the story not only because of the subject, 
but because it is a keen analysis of a 
great Christian character. We need more 
writers who, a la Dr. Clark, can look be- 
yond the sensational story and get at the 
man behind the story. Never before have 
we seen such an account of what it was 
that made Dr. Sheldon “tick.” 

Incidentally, Mrs. Sheldon wrote the 
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other day to thank us for running these 
two articles; in her letter she said some- 
thing which made us pause and thank God. 
She said shed like to go on reading 
CuristIAN HERALD, but she was just a little 
afraid she owed us for last year’s subscrip- 
tion, and she’d like to get that straightened 
out and paid for before sending in her sub- 
scription for next year. How much did she 
owe? 

She doesn’t owe us anything; she will 
receive CHRISTIAN HERALD sans all cost, as 
long as she lives. We thought you'd like to 
know how much Mrs. Sheldon is like her 
late great companion! 


Norman Nygaard, author of the lead 
article in this issue Preachers Can Get 
Mad, (page 15), did much to spearhead 
the movement of 
which he writes. A 
Lutheran minister in 
Steubenville, Ohio, 
Dr. Nygaard is well 
known to readers of 
devotional literature 
as the compiler of 
“Strength For Serv- 
ice,” a little volume 
of devotional mes- 
sages for men and 
women in the serv- 
ices which sold over a million. 


amet 





And now 
we find on our desk an advance review 
copy of a novel ent.tled “Deep Forest, 


also by Nygaard. We haven't read the 
novel yet, but we will. This man has some- 
thing on the tip of his pen! 

Nygaard took time out of a heavy min- 
isterial schedule to help spearhead the 
fight against Steubenville’s vice and po- 
litical corruption. This is a story which 
attracted wide attention in the press; we 
are especially fortunate in getting a first- 
hand, complete account from one of the 
prime movers in the whole inspiring busi- 
ness. 


Clinton Howard, who writes What's 
Become of Sunday? (page 41), is known 
hither and yon in reform circles as “The 
Little Giant.” Physically, } ~ is small; 
mentally and spiritually, he is < man treated 
carefully by the top men of the United 
States Government. 

Coming out of a parsonage, Clinton 
Howard first attracted national attention on 
lyceum and Chautauqua platforms; his ora- 
tory in those days ran a very close second to 
the oratory of a young man named Bryan, 
from Nebraska. He soon got mixed up 
in a dozen reform movements, concen- 
trating at long last on the International 
Retorm Federation, with headquarters in 
Washington He was chairman of more 
than one national convention of the Pro- 
hibition Party, but he has made his in- 
fluence felt against many other American 
evils besides the liquor traffic. 

Dr. Howard sponsors one of the truly 
unique annual affairs in America: an annual 
breakfast held in the Lincoln Room of the 
U.S. Capitol. To it he brings a formidable 
array of United States senators and con- 
gressmen, Supreme Court judges, lawyers, 
doctors, reformers, ministers and literary 
lights from all over the country. It usually 
lasts until noon. 

The amiable “Little Giant” will be 79 
years young come next July, but you’d 
never know it to look at him! 
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Tutroduciug to the Wold.... 
177 NEW MAXIMS 


plus mighty poems and themes 


in an atomic little volume.... 


SEVEN PILLARS 


Philosophy - -- in Poetry ¢« Proverbs e and Prose 


by J. Madahgian 





¢¢f HAVE often craved and vainly 

sought, among the books of 
men, something that really touches 
the central realities of life with sim- 


ple and sincere words. Eagerly have 
I brushed past pages and pages of 


J. MADAHGIAN 
2434 W. High St. 
Racine, Wisconsin 


Send one copy of “SEVEN PILLARS” 
to address below: I have enclosed $1.00. 


words and phrases, of plots and de- 
scriptions without finding much to 
mark and cherish. Finally, I found 
myself answering my own request 
by recording my most relevant 
thoughts in as concise a manner as 
possible. Of these I have selected 
the most useful and published them 
between these covers ... . It would 
be the fulfillment of my deepest 
desire if the reader would find 
within the following pages some 
flash of truth that would help to 


‘lighten life’s burdens and would 


illuminate some darkened chamber 
of his soul.” Excerpt from preface 


of book. 


Are you confused and _ over- 
whelmed by life, then read this 
most unusual book and let it thrill 
your heart and soul and mind. Its 
powerful, pointed thoughts 
strike deep and linger long. 


4 


V No discount granted for quantity lots 


will 


V Orders on official blank fil!!ed first 


V Order today for immediate delivery 


* Deluxe cloth binding- 
gold stamped 


* Priced at only $1.00 postpaid 
for mass sales 


* Concentrated. Illustrated. 
Easy-to-read. 
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Doctor POLING 


Question: 

Our son was shot down over Germany 
two years ago. My burden of grief be- 
comes heavier each day, but feeling that 
he is alive, that he is safe with his 
Heavenly Father, why’ should I give too 
much thought to his far-off grave? Do 
you not think it is better for me to use 
money that I might spend in visiting his 
grave, to advance the cause of Christ in 
America and throughout the world? 


Answer: 

The one who asks this question, an- 
swers it. I am deeply moved by the 
letter and completely in accord with the 
conclusion. 


Question: 

I note that the American Civil Liber- 
ties Union has come out in a protest 
against reciting the Lord’s Prayer in the 
New York City public schools. I also 
note that outstanding Protestant clergy- 
men, including some bishops and others 
related to the Federal Council, belong to 
the Civil Liberties Union. If you belong, 
I think you should resign. How do you 
feel about it? 


Answer: 
I do not belong, but if I did I would 
resign. That is how I feel about it! 


Question: 

Our minister is personally a total ab- 
stainer but does not believe he should 
take a positive position against social 
drinking of church members who seem 
to have no conscience in the matter. He 
tells me that he knows clergymen who 
drink, that conditions have definitely 
changed since the days of Prohibition! 


Answer: 

Conditions certainly have changed! I 
do not believe that I have the right to 
unChristianize any man, preacher or lay- 
man, because he drinks. I do believe that 
it is my duty as a clergyman and as an 
editor of a religious journal, to point the 
dangers of alcohol, to preach total ab- 
stinence and to make clear the fact that 
I cannot reconcile social drinking with 
sound Christian practice. 

Certainly there are those who drink, 
but who by every other test follow Christ 
and serve His cause. Particularly in 
some denominations is this true. But my 
experience tells me they are a stumbling- 


4 


Ly 
— 


ORGANIZER AND LEADER OF THE NATIONAL YOUTH RADIO CONFERENCE 


block to youth and that they hurt the 
Kingdom. The social evils of the liquor 
traffic are so vast and so vastly increas- 
ing, that for Christians to compromise 
themselves by their personal indulgence 
is a tragic mistake. 


Question: 

I am very unhappy because a fine 
serviceman in this community says that 
Christian missions in the Pacific are an 
intrusion. He insists that a man’s re- 
ligion is his personal business. He pro- 
fesses to believe that all religions are 
equally good. Surely there is something 
wrong here. 


Answer: 

In my own experience with service- 
men in the Southwestern Pacific, I found 
that every man who came in touch with 
Christian missions was profoundly 
moved by what he saw and experienced. 
Christianized natives saved the lives of 
hundreds and perhaps thousands of Aus- 
tralian and American troops. It is of 
course not true that all religions are 
equally good for, “As a man thinketh 

. so is he.” We may have a proper 
regard for other faiths than our own. 
We may appreciate the sincerity of 
others who do not believe as we believe, 
but unless we hold fast to our Christian 
faith not only as supreme above all other 
faiths, but as unique in-its discovery of 
God through Jesus Christ, we shall con- 
tribute at least our doubt and denial in 
support of those forces that would de- 
stroy Christian civilization. 


Question: 

Can you tell me of a book that ezx- 
plains the Bible, that would help me 
read the Bible? 


Answer: 

The one book that would be of par- 
ticular help is “How to Read the Bible,” 
by Edgar J. Goodspeed. It is a new 
book and of very great value. It is pub- 
lished by The John C. Winston Company 
in Philadelphia and the price is $2.50. 


Question: 

On Holy Communion day our two- 
months-old baby girl will be baptized. 
Friends tell us we should give an hon- 
orarium to the minister. Would you sug- 
gest the amount or a suitable gift? What 
is your own price? 













Answer: 
I never accept honorariums for bap. 
tisms. In some cases parents insist upon 
making gifts. I explain my personal cop. 
viction in the matter, tell them that 
their gift is appreciated and will 
applied toward our church nursery. 


Question: 

In this supposedly Christian nation 
why is cruelty to animals in laboratories 
and clinics allowed? Must we have pic. 
tures of a little dog under the knife in 
our popular magazines? Do you not 
think the spectacle brutal and degrading? 









Answer: 

I do. I agree 100% with the one 
writing me and asking these questions, 
Something should be done about it and 
much is being done by our great national 
humane agencies. “Be Kind to Animals 
Week” is an institution worthy of uni- 
versal support. 












Question: 

I am interested in your questions, but 
some of them are trivial. I have one I 
think is vital. How can a loving God 
allow these horrible things to happen to 
the human race? 











Answer: 

To the one asking the question, the 
question asked is always vital! When 
God created man “in His own image,” 
He created him with the power to choose 
evil as well as good. With what tragic 
consequences to themselves and to soci- 
ety multitudes of men have made evil 
choices! But for God there was no mid- 
dle ground—He could not create man in 
His own image and make Him otherwise. 
But God did do something more. He 
provided the plan of redemption. He 
sent His only begotten Son and now, 
“While the lamp of light do burn the 
vilest sinners may return.” 




















Question: 

A chain letter is going out among min- 
isters’ wives in which each recipient is 
asked to make five copies and mail 
them, omitting the top name from the 
list received and adding her own at the 
bottom. She must send a “hanky” to 
each name on the list she receives. She 
is promised 155 hankies along with “fun 
and fellowship.” The chain is signed 
“The Hanky Club.” I protested but the 
one to whom I wrote dismissed it with 
the statement that the motive was all 
right, etc. What about it? 


















Answer: 

Whatever the motive may be, the 
thing described is a violation of law and 
as such there could be a prosecution with 
a penalty of $1000 fine or two years in 
prison, or both! I do not imagine that 
there will be a court case, but at any 
rate these preachers’ wives had better 
find their “fun and fellowship” within 
the law. 
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a If you long for thoughts, words and inspiration that will bring decisions for Christ, 


you will find David C. Cook Lesson Helps an invaluable aid in every department 
of your Bible School. 
True to the Bible, each lesson is planned to fill a full class period. In addition, the 


, but Cook Step-by-Step method of organization simplifies preparation and helps you to. 
— = Penn build the lesson to a heart-moving climax, saving hours of research, planning and 
en to nee study. David C. Cook Lesson Helps follow the International Uniform Lesson 


outlines and are closely graded to come within the experience and understanding of 
each age group. 
Send for FREE Samples NOW! 


1, the are Mail coupon at once and receive without cost these 
When fea handy, pocket-size lesson quarterlies that will help you 
age,” oe : & put evangelism into your message each Sunday—also 
’ re Pb Christian Story Papers that supplement your Bible 
hoose i yy Ve ata teaching. Check coupon if you do not have a copy of 
tragic Wiad the David C. Cook Handbook for Sunday School 
soci- Fak pal Workers... Do it NOW! 
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ut the es oe ; DAVID C. COOK Publishing Company 

| with es . * ‘ eee - a 800-LE North Grove Ave., Elgin, Illinois I 

as all 4 5 Soa Please send me FREE samples of Complete Teach- } 
te ' res LL At ing Program and Bible Story Papers for Depart- 

ments checked; also FREE Certificate entitling me 1 

to Half-Price Introductory Offer. (Offer applies 
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“Dr, Livingstone 
I Presume’ 


Livingstone’s, 
Last 
Journey. 


By Reginald C oupland 


This is the absorbing story of 
the last journey of David Living- 
stone, missionary and explorer, 
from its happy, confident start to 
its tragic ending in the wilder- 
ness of darkest Africa. With the 
aid of hitherto unpublished ma- 
terial, the author brings out the 
steady exhaustion of Livingstone’s 
strength, and its effect on his 
mind and actions. The sheer hero- 
ism of Livingstone’s last few 
weeks—his unflinching defiance of 
pain and weakness and misfor- 
tune, has seldom been matched in 
history. 


Second only in interest to Liv- 
ingstone is the young Welsh- 
American, Stanley, who “found” 
him. With the aid of new evi- 
dence, this book gives a candid 
description of Stanley’s character. 


Letters and excerpts from Liv- 
ingstone’s journal bring out the 
grim facts of the slave trade and 
show his kindness and sympathy 
for his African companions. De- 
scriptions of the jungle, the cata- 
racts, the long treks by land and 
water, the interminable rain, give 
vividness to the narrative. 


Numerous maps chart out Liv- 
ingstone’s course, and there are 
photographs of both Livingstone 
and Stanley. $3.50 


At your bookstore 


MACMILLAN 


60 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 11 
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Democracy’s 


By ERIC 


\ L, FATHER was of the second 
generation of Norwegian pioneers who 
came with the Swedes, the Germans, 
and the Danes to this bleak and barren 
northwestern country, where the sky- 
line offered nothing to soothe the senses, 
but where the soil was rich and lumpy 
in knowing fingers. 

The westering impulse was still strong 
in those men when my father went, in 
the first decade of this century. For this 
was bonanza country. The soil was per- 
fect for the crop. There were no hills 
to circumvent, no forests to clear. It 
required steadier purpose, harder work, 
and better men than the finding of gold; 
but the wheat was their gold. This was 
the Wheat Rush. 

Perhaps it was our common depend- 
ence upon the wheat that made all men 
essentially equal, but I do know now, 
having looked at society in many coun- 
tries, that we were a true democracy in 
that huddled community of painted 
boards. A man might affect preten- 
sions, but he could not pretend for long. 
We lived too closely together for that. 

This was an agrarian democracy, 
which meant that there was no con- 
centration of capital goods, which 
meant in turn, since we had no all- 
powerful landlords, that no class society 
based upon birth or privilege had a 
chance to develop. Only a very thick- 
skinned, insensitive person would dare 
to “put on airs” in that community. 

If this was a Christian democracy, 
still, no virtue was made of poverty; 
the Scandinavian is too hard-headed for 
that. But to be poor was no disgrace. 

The Horatio Alger tradition was 
strong even then. One day when we 
were out picking wild plums by the 


Main Street 


SEVAREID 


TIVE: Valin, sucuier boy saa to me: 
“Your father is a pretty good man, even 
if he is the richest man in town.” | 
had no feeling of pride; far from it. I 
was shocked, and hurried home, close 
to tears. I demanded the truth of my 
father, for if this were true, I felt I 
would be in a highly compromised posi- 
tion; somehow my own worth would 
be at a discount. Patiently, he demon- 
strated to me that the charge of pos- 
sessing great wealth was a false accusa- 
tion, and I relayed this gratifying in- 
formation to the proper place without 
delay. 

Later, I read all the exalting litera- 
ture of the great struggle for a classless 
society; later, I watched at first hand 
its manifestations in several countries. 
It occurred to me then that what men 
wanted was Velva [Velva, Minnesota, 
Sevareid’s boyhood home] on a nation- 
al, on a world, scale. For the thing was 
already achieved, in miniature, out 
there, in a thousand miniatures scat- 
tered along the rivers and highways of 
all the West and Middle West. 

WAS to hear the intelligentsia of 


I eastern America, of England and 
France, speak often of our Middle West 
with a certain contempt, with a joke in 
their minds. They condemned its tight- 
ness, its dullness, its bedrock of intoler- 
ance. They have much to learn, these 
gentlemen. For we had, in those 
severely limited places, an intolerance 
also of snobbery, of callousness, of 
crookedness, of men who kicked other 
men around. The working of democ- 
racy is boring, most of the time, and 
dull compared with other systems, but 
that is a small price to pay. 
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I must have been very young when 
“Main Street” was first published. Not 
that I read it, then, but my mother 
did and the neighbors up and down our 
street. I remember the local wrath, and 
remembering my mother’s distress I 
know it came from being deeply hurt. 
Of course, in these little places origi- 
nality was frowned upon, and genius 
would have been suspect. Of course, 
the pressure to conform was almost 
irresistible, and the boundaries of that 
conformity were appallingly narrow. 
Of course, art was at a discount and 
“niceness” the standard of taste. But 
this terrible indictment bewildered the 
citizens and made them wonder if all 
they had tried to do was wrong and had 
gone for nothing. For they had no 
other standard by which to measure 
except the past. 

And what had the past been? It had 
been sod huts, a diet of potatoes and 
gruel. It had been the hoi winds in 
summer that shriveled the crops, and 
the blizzards ot winter that killed the 
cattle, that brought the pneumonia and 
influenza that killed their women and 
children, while the stricken men turned 
the pages of a home medical guide and 
waited for the doctor who lived twenty 
miles away. 

It had been the gnarled men who 
sweated beside a kerosene lamp to learn 
the grammar of their new country’s 
language. It had been the handing on 
from neighbor to neighbor of a few 
volumes of the classics, a few eastern 
newspapers three months old. 

It had been the one-room school- 
house in a corner of my grandfather's 
homestead, where a “bright” aunt could 
occasionally be prevailed upon to teach 
the rudiments to tired boys and girls, 
who had risen before dawn to lug the 
slops because the family could not 
afford a hired man. 


Trey came together in villages and 
put paint on the boards of their houses. 
They planted green trees, made a park 
as best they could. They put their 
money together and hired for their chil- 
dren teachers who knew a little more. 
They sent some sons away to come back 
with the knowledge of medicine and the 
law. They built hospitals and colleges. 
The colleges were not Harvard nor Ox- 
ford, but they saw that the right books 
were there. 

They thought they had done well. 

0, in his present comfort and easy 
knowledge, is now to sneer? They were 
of the men who built America; they are 
now of the men who keep America. 
They are America! 

* e ° 

(Reprinted from “Not So Wild A 
Dream,” by Eric Sevareid, by permis- 
sion of Alfred A. Knopf, Inc. Copy- 
right 1946 by Eric Sevareid.) 
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Joseph Cohn. « 


* 
Goes to Europe and Palestine 


SSCERSSARSSHESSSSSSHSEEEeS Sees eeeseeeseeeeseeeeeseesese: 


In the spirit of ‘‘I seek my brethren,” our General Secre- 
tary, Dr. Joseph Hoffman Cohn, is sailing, D. V. in April for a mission- 
ary trip among the desperately driven victims of Nazi persecutions, 
among Israel, in Europe, and also in Palestine. The cry of innocent 
blood has reached the very heavens, and our Mission must not remain 
silent. 


We have over $100,000 accumulated for the purpose of 
bringing relief to the most needy among our own fields across the 
water. We are hoping many friends will add to this sum by the 
thousands: of dollars, so that the wide reach of our relief shall be 
doubly and triply and manifoldly intensified. 


These Jewish derelicts, roaming the fields of Europe, not 
only are lacking food and clothing and homes, not only are bereft 
of wives and children, but they are also without any Bible truth. No 
Bibles, no synagogues, no worship, no New Testaments, no Gospels. 
A part of Dr. Cohn’s work will be to print not less than 100,000 
Gospels or New Testaments or even full Bibles right there in Europe, 
and arrange for colporters to distribute widely in all the fields where 
we may gain entrance. 


The journey will be fraught with danger in every zone 
where Dr. Cohn will go. Perhaps the hottest fires will be in Palestine. 
Will you therefore undertake to pray for this far-reaching journey? 
And if the Lord leads you to have fellowship in the financial outgo 
that will be called for, we shall count it a privilege to be the channel 
of your giving and of your prayers. 


All of the above is in addition to the vast world under- 
takings of the American Board of Missions to the Jews, now in its 
5?7d year of faithful testimony for the Lord Jesus Christ. Our lines 
I erally run throughout the earth. When you join hands with us, you 
are fellowshipping with the largest and perhaps the most beloved 
Jewish Mission in all the wide world today. We shall be glad to hear 
from you. Not only do we invite you to fill out the coupon below but 
also if you feel that you want an immediately larger share in the 
missionary journey abroad, we shall feel honored to act as your agent. 


AMERICAN BOARD OF MISSIONS TO THE JEWS, INC. 
238 West 72nd St., Room 2, New York 23, N. Y. 


Dear Friends: | enclose $ as my gift to help you in your world-wide 


missionary program to the Jews. |! also enclose $ as my gift to help 
you in Dr. Cohn’s special trip across the water for relief work and for Gospel dis- 
tribution among the Jews of Europe and Palestine. | would also like you to send me 
your paper, THE CHOSEN PEOPLE, regularly each month. 


EN soeos iredesicd hist axeestenela eee re aadeenaiadaa eaaeaeen 


In Canada: 39 King William St., Hamilton, Ontario. 


When writing to advertisers please mention CHRISTIAN HERALD 7 
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DR. GEORGE BOLTON AT THE BOWERY MISSION ALTAR RAIL 


dust as J am, without one plea 

But that Thy blood was shed for me 
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee... 
O Lamb of God, 9 come! 
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NEws 


AT HOME 


NEW POLICY: Some months back, a 
United States congressman said to this 
writer in Columbus, Ohio, that Mr. 
Truman would be a great President 
when he stopped being vice-president. 
He meant that Mr. Truman had not yet 
taken the Presidential reins firmly in his 
own hands; he was allowing himself to 
be overshadowed by the Roosevelt in- 
fluence and legend and philosophy. The 
solon, incidentally, was a Republican. 

We haven't seen this legislator lately, 
but we'd like to know what he thinks 
of Mr. Truman now. For if ever a man 
stopped being vice-president, the Presi- 
dent did when he talked to Congress 
about Greece. He stood on his own 
feet that day, and he let go a blast that 
is still being heard all over the world. 
With this speech, too, Mr. Truman 
threw down the gauntlet to Russia and 
threw the United States headlong into 
Europe with a new foreign policy. 

That policy is frankly one of inter- 
vention; we are no longer to mind our 
own business and let who will take 
Europe. Mainly, action was asked for 
against Russia in Greece and Turkey; 
actually, it is to be action anywhere 
against “totalitarianism”—and that takes 
in a lot of territory. It will cost billions. 
It will undoubtedly mean moving in 
troops hither and yon; it means im- 
mediately the strengthening of our fleet 
in the Mediterranean. 

It is a tremendous gamble, but by 
and large Congress and the country are 
teady to take it. Had such action been 
taken before Hitler went adventuring 
into the Rhineland, there might never 
have been any World War II. Whether 
there will be a World War III when Rus- 
sia gets strong enough to oppose what 
we are doing, is anybody’s guess. It 
is a ticklish situation—but it is an ad- 
venture upon which we must go, if the 
world is to be saved. 
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COLLAPSE? Many a critic, reading 
this speech and looking over the world, 
jumped to the conclusion that “it’s just 
a case of pulling Britain’s chestnuts out 
of the fire.” Maybe so. But we really 
don’t think so. 

That Britain’s chestnuts—in plain lan- 
guage, her empire—are in a bad way of 
burning is no secret. It is one of the 
most startling truths of our times that 
mighty England, so long top power in a 
power-ridden world, is all but helpless 
at the hands of a handful of Jews in 
Palestine. Britain is defeated in India, 
and in process of pulling out. Britain is 
worried enough over Africa to send the 
royal family down there on a good-will 
tour. Britain cannot hold the upper hand 
in Greece; in the face of a Communist 
march across Europe, she is impotent. 


If Britain falls—and God forbid!— 
there is no nation save these United 
States strong enough to draw the line 
against Russia. If Britain falls, France 
and the French empire—or what's left of 
it—will go, too. Then who will control 
the East and the Middle East? 

Not many of this generation seem to 
sense what’s going on. No commenta- 
tor, insofar as we have been able to 
learn, seems aware of the fact that an 
old world is dying and a new one being 
born; at least none is sufficiently im- 
pressed by that fact or probability to 
make very much of it. But that is ex- 
actly what is happening: the United 
States and Russia are the only two 
major powers left, and they stand face 
to face in a real crisis. 

But—when all this has been said of 
Britain—it still does not follow that 
Uncle Sam has become chestnut-rescuer 
extraordinary. He is thinking as much 
of his own chestnuts as Britain’s; his 
own way of life hangs in the balance; the 
peace of his 130,000,000 subjects is in- 
volved. That may be a selfish way of 
looking at it, but it is a most practical and 
realistic way of looking at it. Whatever 
happens to England, as she goes up or 
down, we go up or down. That is plain, 
uncomfortable truth, and we are trying 
to face up to it. 


COMMIES: Right here at home, the 
problem of Communists (Commies) 
within our gates has received new con- 
centrated attention as a result of the 
American move against the spread of 
Communism abroad. In Congress, Mr. 
Hartley of New Jersey says he will short- 
ly present a bill calling for a consti- 





PRESS ASSN, 


GEORGIA’S NEW GOVERNOR M. E. Thompson, left, and his executive 
secretary, Phil Landrum, look over a motto Thompson hung in his office. 
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tutional amendment to drive the Com- 
munists off the American ballot. 

It may be done that way, but we have 
our doubts. That the Communists are 
completely out of step, completely un- 
American in their philosophy and tech- 
nique, there is no doubt, at least in our 
own mind; they seem to us to be a com- 
pletely deceitful minority who would 
do anything to get their way, and, which 
is worse, a minority taking orders direct 
from Moscow. As they are going now, 
and as they have been going ever since 
they set up business in this country, they 
have nothing to contribute to the im- 
provement of life on this continent. But 
to push them out of the political picture 
by way of a constitutional amendment 
seems to us to be also somehow un- 
American. 

Communism thrives on hard times; it 
is the perfect bedfellow for depression 
and poverty. When times are good, 
they never reach first base, and times 
are good now and probably will be for 
some time to come. So long as they are 
good, we have the opportunity of so 
correcting the evils in our system that 
Communism will have no targets to 
shoot at. We shall have time, too, to do 
a little better job of educating the 
American public away from the Com- 
munists’ tragically ridiculous system. 

Democracy in this country does not 
yet have its back to the wall. 


STATE? Hawaii is getting more con- 
sideration at Washington, right now, 
than it_has had since the turn of the 
century. As we go to press, the House 
Committee on Public Lands has no less 
than fourteen bills to consider, all pro- 
posed in the interests of making Hawaii 
our 49th State. 

Proponents of the bill claim that 
Hawaii is ready for statehood, after 55 
years of apprenticeship in the Union as 
a Territory; that we still have to make 
good on our “implied promise”; that 
Honolulu today, thanks to air transport, 
is closer to Washington than Boston 
when the Union was formed; that Ha- 
waii is more than paying its own way, 
right now. 

Hawaii may become a State during 
this Congress, but there are certain at- 
tendant questions to be carefully con- 
sidered before it does. One is the effect 
of statehood on our Pacific defense po- 
sition. And would the admittance of 
Hawaii establish a precedent for action 
by Alaska, Puerto Rico, etc.? These 
territories of ours, at the moment, are 
considered more from the standpoint of 
defense than from that of social or eco- 
nomic assets; their fate, insofar as state- 
hood is concerned, will be weighed in 

those scales. 


DEBUT: The other night, we listened 
to Margaret Truman sing. We won- 
dered then and we are still wondering 
how many people know of the spot on 
which the little lady placed herself. 
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She is probably the only would-be con- 
cert singer with an audience of 15,- 
000,000, and with 15,000,000 critics. 
She had nerve. 

We like her insistence that she be 
presented just as “Miss Margaret Tru- 
man, of Washington, D.C.” She might 
have done otherwise. 


COURIER’S CUES: Though they blus- 
ter, John L. Lewis and his men will 
make no effort to spur return of coal 
mines to private ownership before dead- 
line date, June 30. . . Secretary of State 
Marshall will change few if any top 
men in his department .. . J. Edgar 
Hoover has turned down a $100,000 
job to stay on in his $14,000 job in 
FBI: there’s a man for you! . . . Nisei 
war vets are setting up a lobby in 
Washington . . . Another 5 billions 
worth of surplus war goods will be avail- 
able soon . . . Watch for up in air fares 
soon . . . Truman is almost alone as 
Presidential candidate for next election; 
Marshall, Eisenhower, high on Repub- 
lican list. 


A-B R O AD 


MOSCOW: All news abroad this month 
seems to point to Russia. For in Mos- 
cow, the pattern of life for perhaps 
hundreds of years to come is being 
drawn. 

Pessimistic as we were when the Big 
Four Conference got under way, there 
is more and more cause for optimism. 
Perhaps that optimism will not be ap- 
parent in news reports—but remember 
that optimism is usually confined to the 
back pages, and that pessimism gets 
the headlines. Let’s look at the brighter 
side of all this. 

Clear as crystal is the fact that Rus- 
sia, Britain and the United States all 
want to establish economic unity in 
Germany. Their methods for establish- 
ing it may be different, but the goal 
they drive toward is the same. Aye, 
there is and will be bickering over 
zones of occupation, and the Ruhr. That 
is to be expected; in the Ruhr lies tre- 
mendous potential power for—some- 
body. We couldn’t expect Mr. Molo- 
tov to want anything short of a good 
healthy piece of that prize. 

Nor could we expect Mr. Secretary 
Marshall to do anything but stand 
against turning the Ruhr into a grab- 


e Our new address is: 


27 East 39th Street, 


New York 16, N. Y. 


Please address all com- 
munications as above. 








bag. If ever there was a man made for 
this hour, it is Mr. Marshall. He knows 
all the answers, and he gives them, 
fast. His bluntness is something a little 
too hot for the Russians to handle. When 
Mr. Molotov accused the Americans and 
the British of “infringing on the Pots. 
dam agreement” in fusing the British 
and American zones, Marshall replied 
that Russia was also violating that pact 
in removing current agricultural and 
industrial machinery from Germany; 
that, he said, meant that the United 
States (which was financing that ma- 
chinery) was actually paying repara- 
tions not to Germany but to—Russia! 

His contention that all men every- 
where have certain unalienable rights 
fell with the force of an atom bomb on 
the peace-table. Who dared deny that? 
It may be language borrowed from the 
Declaration of Independence, but it is 
so apropos of the world situation that 
it hurts. 

Cause for optimism? That we havea 
man like Marshall at Moscow is cause 
for thanksgiving! 


TOKYO: General MacArthur wants to 
come home. He also wants the men 
in his army to come home. Can you 
blame him? 

Speaking at a press conference, the 
general proposed that the Allied powers 
write a treaty of peace now; he says the 
time is ripe for it, conditions excellent. 
He would withdraw his troops as soon 
as that treaty is signed; he would end 
the economic blockade of Japan, which 
he says has been more deadly than the 
atom bomb. He would have an inm- 
mediate reparations agreement. Then 
he would like to see the United Nations 
take over. He says plainly, “There 
should be no bayonet control of Japan 
once the peace terms are arranged.” 

There speaks a wise man. Not only 
is it costly for us to go on maintaining 
an army of occupation in Japan; it is 
the worst thing we could do so far as 
the future of Japan is concerned. Mac- 
Arthur is right in contending that it is 
time to let Japan get up, to let her move 
out once more in a free market of world 
trade. How else are the millions of 
Japanese to live? 

That this comes from a “brass hat” 
is all the more remarkable. Great sol- 
dier that he is, General MacArthur is 
equally great as a statesman; he is ready 
to take bold steps into the future which 
the average civilian statesman would 
refuse to take. He has the long view; he 
builds his faith on futures, not on the 
past. He is, to our way of thinking, the 
perfect product of this democracy. If 
the Nobel Peace Prize doesn’t come his 
way within the next few years, then 
those who award that prize are fast 
asleep. 


REVOLT: There's war in Paraguay. 
Starting with what looked like a minor 
revolt in Concepcion, it has snowballed 
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into a full-scale rebellion which has the 
regime of President Moringo badly wor- 
ried. Schools and colleges have been 
closed, radio stations have fallen into 
the hands of the insurgents and the 
whole Paraguay-Brazil border may be in 
rebel hands before we go to press. 

It isn’t just another spasmodic revolt; 
it is part of a pattern that is spreading 
all over Latin America. Not the least 
important angle in the affair is the fact 
that exiles in Brazil are rushing back 


supply lines to Austria.” Evacuation of 
occupation troops would bring those 
troops out; Russia would no longer have 
an excuse for keeping them there. 

It would mean, as well, the complete 
evacuation of the whole Danube Valley 
—something the other Allies have been 
wanting for months. That would be 
good, too, for the liberation of that his- 
toric valley and river would mean much 
to the flow of European trade. Held 
down, there is little chance for the re- 
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Crawford in The Newark Ev 


ening News 


“HOW’S THAT AGAIN?” 


into Paraguay to get into the fight. 
Where you have exiles, you have—usual- 
ly—oppression. There is oppression un- 
der the several dictatorships of South 
America which seldom gets into the 
newspapers, but which is terribly there, 
nonetheless. 

This particular rebellion may not suc- 
ceed, but even if it is crushed, it is still 
symptomatic of the sickness of the 
continent. What Chiang Kai-shek has 
said of China goes for Latin America: 
nothing but force will settle the prob- 
lem. So look for bloodshed south of the 
border, and soon. 


AUSTRIA: Little Austria, the cockpit 
of Europe, is soon to see the last foreign 
soldier march from her soil. It is agreed 
among the Allies that they will all 
evacuate their troops within ninety days 
after a peace treaty has come into force— 
and the treaty is mere days away. 

If this happens as planned, one of the 
real danger-spots of modern Europe will 
be wiped out. By “danger spots” we 
mean not Austria so much as Romania 
and Hungary, where Russia still main- 
tains a considerable army. It is Rus- 
sia’s contention that she must keep those 
troops there “in order to safeguard 
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covery of its people. 

Austria is more to be pitied than 
damned, in these post-war days. She 
was kicked around unmercifully by Hit- 
ler as that dictator rose to power; even 
though it is true that the majority of 
her population was Nazi, it is even more 
true now that the majority of her peo- 
ple have had enough of Nazism, and 
offer the stuff for a peaceful and pro- 
gressive state where it is most needed. 
We cannot somehow forget that Austria 
is a land in which music and art are as 
instinctive as breathing. It is time she 
was given a real chance to take her 
place in the sun again—not under any 
revived Hapsburgian domination, but 
under the democratic-minded leaders 
waiting to take over. May the treaty 
come—and soon! 


PEACE? The war against the Japanese 
is over, and the British and American 
troops and airmen have left India—but 
there is no peace. Before us lie pictures 
of Hindu homes in flames in the Punjab, 
of Moslems dead in the streets. Many a 
reader of the news from India is saying, 
“I told you so. Just the minute the 
British let go, the Moslems and Hindus 
will be at each other’s throats. . . .” 


Don’t say that too quickly. The Brit- 
ish are not out of India yet; those native 
leaders who have what it takes to main- 
tain order and peace do not yet have 
control. And the old religious bitter- 
nesses, agitated by the foreigner in 
order to divide the people and rule the 
land, have been agitated too long to 
be quieted overnight. But they will be 
quieted. 

This is the violent stage, the final 
bloodshed before freedom; considering 
what has been going on in India for a 
hundred years, it was to be expected, 
and at its worst it is no worse than the 
violence visited upon both Moslem and 
Hindu by the British. We were in- 
dignant over the destruction of Lidice by 
the Germans; lest we forget, British air- 
men wiped out a whole Indian village 
during just one modern Indian rebellion! 

There are able men of native Indian 
blood; Nehru, Gandhi and Jinnah are 
no fools. Given time, they can and will 
do it. Give them time! 


BONES: Word comes from Rome that 
excavators may dig into the grave of 
Peter, under the great cathedral, to 
prove once and for all that the Fisher- 
man is really buried thereto silence for 
good those sceptics who doubt that 
Peter ever set foot in Rome. If the 
excavators really get to work, it will 
be the first time in a thousand years 
that the dead saint will have been dis- 
turbed. 

Called “an archeological discovery 
that would be of profound importance 
to the entire Christian world,” we can’t 
help wondering how many really care 
whether the bones of Peter are in that 
tomb or not. We've seen the tomb; 
we've stood in awe of the cathedral 
built in the name of the Fisherman; we 
know that for centuries, this spot was 
the hub of Christendom. But at this 
late date, frankly, we find ourselves 
much more interested in getting the 
spirit of the One Peter followed into 
the hearts of men than in locating the - 
dust of a man dead for nineteen hun- 
dred years. 

It might, at that, make more Chris- 
tians a little more wary of some other 
“sacred” spots around the world. About 
nine-tenths of those spots, identified 
with this or that in Christian history, 
are of doubtful authenticity. We looked 
not too long ago on the “very footprint 
of Jesus Christ” (in solid stone!) on the 
Mount of Olives, and—to make a long 
story short—we didn’t believe it. It 
didn’t make the least difference in our 
faith that we didn’t believe it; we sensed 
the presence of the risen Christ on every 
Judean hill and dale. We haven't too 
much faith in sacred spots—or in dead 
men’s bones. 
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SPIRIT: Speaking of living men with 
the spirit of the Nazarene, we somehow 
like Ernest R. Bryan. We have never 
seen Mr. Bryan, but we like “the cut 
of his jib,” if we may use that language. 
For here is a man good enough to be- 
come a lieutenant commander in the 
Navy, who has just turned down a job 
paying $15,000 to take one paying less 
than half of that as general secretary of 
the International Society of Christian 
Endeavor. 

Bryan has an A.B. from Syracuse, a 
Masters degree from George Washing- 
ton; he has served in journalistic work 
with the World Peace Foundation and 
the League of Nations Secretariat in 
Geneva. In the Navy, he was Project 
Supervisor of Training Films. As such, 
he went all over the world. At the head 
of “C.E.” he will again cover the earth— 
preaching a faith that the youth of the 
world is bound to respect. 

Our congratulations to both C.E. 
and their genuinely Christian general 
secretary; may they both live long and 
prosper. 


TAYLOR: A letter from the Southern 
Baptists reached the President of the 
United States late last January, request- 
ing that the President “fulfill his prom- 
ise, made last June, at the earliest pos- 
sible moment.” The promise seems to 
be a statement made by the President 
to a group of Protestant clergymen con- 
cerning the recall of Myron Taylor 
from the Vatican. It was understood by 
the clergymen that Mr. Taylor would be 
through in Rome when the Italian peace 
treaty was signed. 

The Department of State answered 
for the President; the Department said 
that this was not their understanding 
of the matter; the President had only 
said that the appointment was a tempo- 
rary one—and “temporary” did not nec- 
essarily end with the signing of such 
treaty. This means that the State De- 
partment refuses to set any date what- 
ever for the conclusion of Mr. Taylor’s 
services at the Vatican. 

This becomes almost funny; it is a po- 
litical “ring around the rosie” if there 
ever was one, with the Protestants of the 
country trying hard to catch up. This 
editor remains of the opinion that the 
wishes and convictions of Protestantism 
in this country are being completely ig- 
nored in the Taylor case, and that it is 
time Protestantism had something by 
way of direct answer instead of the dip- 
lomatic double-talk it has had up to 
now. 

And he is still of the opinion that 
while there might have been some rea- 
son for keeping an alert listener on duty 
at the Vatican during the war, that there 
is no good reason for keeping one there 
now. Isn’t the war over? 


EVILS: Delivering the closing speech 
at the recent National Catholic Confer- 
ence on Catholic Life, Bishop Noll of 
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Fort Wayne chastized his Catholic audi- 
ence with ecclesiastical whips and 
scorpions. Calling attention to the fact 
that Catholicism dominates the fifty 
largest cities in this country, and that 
the strength of Protestantism is largely 
“rural” (that might be checked), the 
Bishop claimed that “nearly all the evils 
of society prevail most where we live 
and not where the Protestants live. . . . 
It is in rural America that family life is 
most wholesome, and where the divorce 
rate is still low. On the other hand, 
where the bulk of Catholics live, one- 
half of the marriages end in divorce. It 
is where they live that the big motion- 
picture houses are located, the filthy 
magazine racks, the taverns and gam- 
bling halls.” 

Strong language, that! Some Catholic 
will surely reply that it is the Protestant 





PAUL PARKER 


Dr. Joseph Hoffman Cohn, general 
secretary, American Board of Mis- 
sions to the Jews, sailed in April for 
a missionary trip among the Jewish 
victims of Nazi persecution in Eu- 
rope and in Palestine. Part of his 
work will be to arrange for the 
printing of 100,000 Bibles in Eu- 
rope, these to be distributed widely. 


minority in Catholic-dominated cities 
which get all the divorces and buy all 
the dirty magazines and patronize all 
the doubtful movies, but even that will 
not get rid of the dark blot. Truth is, 
we suppose, that human nature still in- 
sists upon being human nature, under 
whatever creed. 


SCHOOLS: Dean Luther A. Weigle of 
Yale speaks forth on the lack of teach- 
ing about God in the public schools: 
“When it (the school) omits faith in 
God from its teaching, it gives a dis- 
torted and untrue view of history and of 
literature and of human society. . . . 
The public schools should refer to re- 
ligion naturally and wholesomely, with- 
out dogmatism, without bias. . . . Let 
the public school exclude sectarianism 
and make explicit its belief in God. . . .” 

Aye, there’s the rub. To get secular 
teaching of a sacred truth without dog- 





matism, bias or sectarianism—there’s g 
big order for anybody. We believe more 
attention should be paid to the spiritual 
in our American education—but we're 
glad we're not a teacher, bias and dogma 
and sectarianism and churchmen being 
what they are! 


TEMPERANCE 


BEGINNINGS: Dr. E. M. Jellinek, of 
the Yale School of Alcohol Studies, has 
just completed a study of 98 members 
of Alcoholics Anonymous, from which 
he draws the following factual conclu- 
sions: 

“One third of those under consider- 
ation became alcoholics between the 
ages of 17 and 21; one third were in 
their twenties, and one third became al- 
coholics after they were 30. . . . Escape 
from reality or from fear or from failure 
or from something else is patently pre- 
sented as the main reason for hard drink- 
ing. But obviously, escape has to de- 
velop during the course of a drinking 
career. The first drinks certainly can- 
not be taken primarily with the purpose 
of escape. ... Why, then, does the high- 
school boy or girl drink? Drinking in 
that age means only one thing. It is 
the badge of superior age. It is a sign 
of prowess. It gives social distinction, 
the young drinker feels. So they drink.” 

Which makes sense. Based on sucha 
survey, it can’t be laughed off. 


GAINS: The Anti-Saloon League tells 
us that dry gains in local option elec- 
tions last year were twice as great as in 
1945. Out of 3,070 counties in the U. S., 
978 now ban hard liquor, 887 will have 
no wine, and 480 no beer. Nearly one- 
third of the territory of the country is 
now under no license. 

That’s news—and it ought to get bet- 
ter publicity than it has had to date. 
Too many temperance advocates are 
muttering in their beards that the cause 
is lost; they see drinking all around 
them and they read headline-stories of 
liquor tragedies, and they come to the 
too-hasty conclusion that the drys are 
losing out. 

They should remember that two- 
thirds of this country was dry, via local 
option, before national prohibition 
came. Even the wets were slow seeing 
that; they woke up all of a sudden, but 
it was too late. That can—and probably 
will—happen all over again. 

No wonder the liquor guns are 
trained on local option now, rather than 
on prohibition! What they don’t seem 
to understand is that the end is bound 
to be the same, under either method. 
But it is significant that the Anti-Saloon 
League puts its faith in the local option 
method, and that the country is slowly 
but surely going dry over that unspec- 
tacular route. 
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HERE’S THE 


‘Belier Living 


YOU PROMISED YOURSELF 


SAVE TIME! 

A Perfection Oil Range is fast as gas, faster 
than electricity—gives you high heat the 
instant you light the burner. Baking is easier 
and better with Perfection’s elbow-high “Live 
Heat” Oven. More time for better living. 


PERFECTION STOVE 


MAY 1947 


SAVE WORK! 


Modern Perfection Oil Ranges have banished 
long, hard scouring of pan bottoms. Pots and 
pans, shelves and walls stay spanking clean, 
for there’s no smoke or soot. 


Model No. R-889 


SAVE MONEY! 

Perfection Oil Ranges burn kerosene, the 
economical fuel that is available everywhere. 
You make real savings over the cost of wired 
or piped fuels. 


COMPANY « 7876-B Platt Ave., Cleveland 4, Ohio 
. Atlanta ®@ Cleveland © Chicago © Jersey City ¢ Kansas City ¢ Oakland @ St. Paul 
Mfrs. of Oil Cookstoves, Oil Heaters, Oil Water Heaters, Oil and Gas Winter Air Conditioning Furnaces 


When writing to edvertisers please mention CHRISTIAN HERALD 
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® PAY-OFF ON THE BOWERY ... This Is What You Gave To Get! 


“TIEN nearly twenty years of ministry in the rescue mis- 
| BS field, I have never seen anything like it!” said George 
Bolton, superintendent of the Bowery Mission. The face 
of the vibrant, youthful leader shone and his voice broke as 
it rang with gratitude. Well, never before have I seen any- 
thing like it in any field. In two months, 831 men have knelt 
at the old mission altar, confessing their sins, seeking forgive- 
ness and finding their Saviour. 

Before this amazing period of eight weeks, for at least three 
months, and now continuing with unabated interest, this day- 
after-day “revival” has gone on. “They come almost without 
invitation,” George Bolton tells us; and he tells us something 
even more significant: “They are not old men, not men under 
the influence of liquor, but young men. There were twelve 
last night, fourteen the night before, ten and fifteen the nights 
preceding and one evening last week there were twenty- 
three. They do not wait for the invitaticn. Some nights they 
come to the altar before our song service is concluded. On a 
recent evening, before we had finished singing the first verse 
of the very first hymn of the evening, a fine fellow came to the 
altar, and while we were praying with him another joined 
him. After we had dealt with these two, we started to sing 
che second verse of that same hymn, and before the verse was 
completed three more men stepped out. By this time there 
was a hush over the whole chapel and congregation. The 
Holy Spirit’s presence could be felt. I was almost afraid to 


speak. Before that service was concluded, seven more men 
had come to the altar to make a total of twelve. 

“This spirit which has prevailed for months in our mission 
is continuing. Again last night men were at the altar before 
the song service was finished, and others followed before we 
presented the invitation.” 

George Bolton concludes with these words, “In our morn. 
ing prayer meetings with the mission staff, we had been 
praying for a real outpouring of the Spirit, that He might 
move upon the hearts of men on the Bowery and bring them 
to Christ. Looks like this is it!” 

Why so many young men on the Bowery? Because thou- 
sands of ex-servicemen are pouring into seaboard cities, par- 
ticularly into New York, looking for jobs on ships. The 
adventures of war have unsettled them. Some are unhappy 
over work and housing conditions in their home towns; others 
have a wanderlust aroused but unsatisfied. At the moment 
they want action. Far places and strange things call them 
again. 

Our Thanksgiving dinner was the largest in Mission his- 
tory, but more important even than food and shelter is the 


‘Bread of Life that George Bolton is giving freely to all who 


come. Jesus Christ has the answer for the Bowery. He is the 
answer everywhere. Yes, George Bolton, “this is_ it!” 
Whether on New York’s East Side or in the exclusive uptown 
avenues and everywhere, “this it it!” 


® GRACE LIVINGSTON HILL... Her Pen is Idle; But SHE is Not Dead! 


RACE Livincston Hix, author of more than eighty 
books and, by her “popular” editions record, the most 
widely read of all American novelists, is dead. At any 


rate, the daily press so announces. I doubt it. Why, this 
issue of CurisTIAN HERALD announces the publication, in 
next month’s issue, of the first chapter of her latest novell! 

For the next fifty years, Sunday school and church libraries 
will be exchanging, for new editions, her books that are lit- 
erally worn by readers. Grace Livingston Hill will not write 
again, but what she has written will keep her alive in the 
world long after the writer of these lines has laid down his 
pen. 

A little frame church set among orange trees, just off a 
Florida highway between Lakeland and Mount Dora, has a 
Bible on its simple pulpit that I went out to see. On the in- 
side cover I read, “Presented to the First Presbyterian Church 
of Sorrento, by the pastor, T. M. Livingston, April 3, 1887.” 
T. M. Livingston was the father of Grace Livingston Hill. 
Also, he was one of the two who first inspired her spiritual 
and writing careers; the second was her mother. These 
careers, by the way, grew through her youth, flowered in her 
maturity and made her old age radiant. 

That Bible was dedicated five years before Grace Living- 
ston married the brilliant young Presbyterian clergyman, 
Thomas Franklin Hill, who died only seven years later. Grace 


was born during her father’s pastorate in Wellsville, New 
York. The story which begins in our next issue is actually the 
eighty-second novel written by this “most beloved author.” 
Propped against her pillows, she was finishing her “next” 
when she was called “Home”—and always death meant just 
that to her. 

The real test of a writer’s continuing popularity is found 
in the number of volumes carried in reprint or lower-priced 
later editions. Here Grace Livingston Hill not only leads 
the procession, but is so far out in front that those who follow, 
including Zane Grey, are not even discernible! 

The writing career of the one whose writing is now finished 
began at the age of ten. Her first title was “The Esselstynes” 
or “Marguerite and Alphonse.” This story, as described by 
the author, ss “an extravaganza!” But the plot furnished 
a delightful @pportunity for the precocious child to exercise 
her imagination. 

The home life of the Presbyterian manse in which Grace 
was born and reared must have been a radiant experience. 
For the highly endowed little girl, religion was made beauti- 
ful with song and story. The faith of her fathers came alive 
for her in the faces and lives of those she loved. “Juvenile 
delinquency” would be unknown in both our twentieth- 
century homes and vocabulary if our twentieth-century fire- 
sides were like that! 
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Treachers Can Get Mad 


The racketeers and the politicians thought 
they had an easy thing in Steubenville... 
until the ministers said ‘‘We’ve had 
enough!” What happened after that is 
told here... by one of the ministers 


BY NORMAN E. NYGAARD 


LOT of people just refuse to believe it, but preachers 

can get mad. They got mad recently in Steuben- 

ville, Ohio, cleaned up the town as it hadn’t been 

cleaned in years, gave a lot of spunk and ideas to 
a lot of other preachers in other towns and put the name 
of their town in the headlines all over the world. Before 
that, nine out of ten Americans probably couldn’t even 
have spotted Steubenville on the map. 

Paul Gallico in London reported (in the Sunday Graphic) 
that the parsons of Steubenville had gone on a rampage; 
the Graphic’s cartoonist helped out with the picture of a 
two-gun preacher hunting crime in the street, and entitled 
his picture “Praise The Lord and Pass the Ammunition!” 
Russia’s Pravda told the folks in the Soviet all about it, 
reminding them that conditions in the United States were 
so bad that even the preachers had to be pressed into 
service to help wipe out crime. Respect for law and order 
had completely broken down; the law was powerless to 
cope with the underworld! 

It wasn’t quite as bad as that in Steubenville; in most 


ILLUSTRATOR: FRANK HUBBARD 
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respects, life there was just about what life was in any 
other city in America. Yes, there were rackets in Steuben- 
ville, too many rackets—but there may be rackets in Syracuse 
and Kansas City and Los Angeles, too. The trouble with 
Steubenville was that the rackets and the vice were practiced 
a little more openly there than they were elsewhere. Vice 
was flaunted on street corners and in alley ways. The town 
was “wide open,” if you know what we mean—so wide open 
that the inevitable happened. The preachers got mad. 
And busy. 

‘The straw that finally broke the careless camel’s back 
was the senseless murder of a young former Marine lieu- 
tenant in a wide-open dive on lower Market Street. That 
made Harry Cochran, station WSTV’s news commentator, 
see red. That started the preachers of Steubenville on their 
crusade. That fmally drove politicians to cover and many 
of the racketeers out of the city. To be sure, the rackets 
are not all gone, yet. Some of the racketeers are hopefully 
waiting around until “the heat” is off. One of them sold 





Christmas trees just around the corner from station WSTV, 
wistfully longing for the good old days when he hadn't had to 
work for a living, when “the suckers” provided his livelihood. 

There had been other murders in the fall of 1946. Sheriff 
Robert (Dobbie) Bates didn’t call them murders, but most 
other people did. A woman who knew too much about 
racketeering in the nearby town of Bergholz and who had 
threatened to tell what she knew to the F.B.I., was found 
dead along Highway 43. Dobbie insisted it was just a 
hit-run driver. Another woman was decapitated by a train 
coming through a tunnel near Steubenville. Whether she 
was dead or alive before the train came along is still a 
moot question; she was well known in the tenderloin and 
had been out near the tunnel with another well-known 
character just a short time before. But the official files on 
the case were closed. Just another suicide. Yet up and 
down Market Street people reminded one another that 
“prostitutes never commit suicide.” 


HERE was so much evil that people finally rebelled. 

So-called law enforcement officials were like the well- 
known Japanese monkeys; they “saw no evil, heard no evil, 
spoke no evil.” Visited by a group of ministers, Mayor 
George Floto said, “There is no gambling in Steubenville. 
Prostitution is negligible.” The ministers invited him to 
walk across the street with them to see it in progress at 
that very moment. He declined. Safety Director Alfred 
Shaeffer said, “If the things you complain about exist, I 
don’t know about them. I go to bed at eight or nine o’clock 
every night. I don’t see them.” 

To this, red-headed “Bob” Anderson of the First Street 
Methodist Church replied, “Well, why don’t you give up 
your job, then, so that we can have a man in your place 
who will spend at least one night a month finding out just 
what does go on in the city you are paid to protect?” 

Since this was the attitude of the officials, twelve Protes- 
tant ministers, pledging themselves to fight to a finish, 
preached on the same Sunday on the same theme: “Enemies 
Within Our Gates.” They attacked the vice spots, giving 
names and locations. They insisted these places must be 
protected by crooked politicians and venal officials. They 
added that even “good” citizens were to blame, since they 
had allowed the evil to go on for so many years. 

“Bob” Russell described the moral illness of Steubenville 
as a cancer: “There are two ways of dealing with cancer. 
One is to ignore it. If that attitude continues to prevail the 
results can be disastrous . . . The other way is to destroy it. 
Cut it out. Burn it out! It will need drastic and immediate 


Taking their clean-up crusade direct to the local people, 
Rev. Nygaard (facing the camera) and other ministers and 
civic leaders discuss reform over the Steubenvi'le r dio. 
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surgery. But an aroused public opinion can do it. Th 
only thing the corrupt racketeers fear is an aroused citize 
crusading and fighting for a clean city as well as talking 
about it.” 

Alec Fleming said, in the Second United Presbyteria, 
Church: “We are fighting the crowd that make up th 
cesspool of crime, immorality and political corruption in oy 
county and city.” Bob Anderson, at the Fifth Street Church, 
added, “We shall organize as the racketeers are organized; 
and we shall fight until this unholy mess is cleaned wp 
once and for all.” 
















OUNG Maurice White at St. John’s Lutheran Church, 
said: “We are engaged in a program of rat extermina. 
tion, a war against men, machines, and powers which haye 
made this city and its environs the hell-hole of the State of 
Ohio.” At Zion Evangelical and Reformed Church, Ca 
Hofmann, recalling the fact that the 27th was Reformation 
Sunday, said: “Martin Luther attacked the heinous practice 
of the selling of indulgences by the ecclesiastical leaders of 
his day. Today the sale of indulgences is carried on by 
unscrupulous politicians and office-holders who, for a price, 
permit the flaunting of the law. As Christians we mus 
courageously take a stand against the tie-up between the 
underworld and our political leaders.” 
All the other ministers involved also hammered away a 
the same conditions. Often, crusades have begun with : 
single shot fired by one minister, or by a man morally 
aroused, and occasionally by one who was merely seeking 
publicity for himself and his church. But here was a barrage 
by ministers, working together, unconcerned about publicity, 
striving only by united effort to stamp out vice and crime, 
Their people left the sanctuaries that morning deeply 
stirred. Some of them saw in the campaign a ray of hope 
for decency and righteousness. But there was also a note 
of skepticism. Ministers often preached fiery sermons, and 
nothing happened afterwards! The ministers promised 
nothing, kept their own counsel. 
Tuesday evening of that week they met again. Ever 
man realized that he was involved in a bitter campaign. 
They knew they would not only be fighting the underworld. 
They could do that and succeed. But there was the more 
difficult problem of an upper world allied with the under 
world. There were the people in their churches who rented 
their properties to the keepers of houses of ill fame. Banks 
loaned money to racketeers. Racketeers bought diamonds 
and expensive brooches and rings from leading jewelers, 
‘ur coats from clothiers. And these people were in their 
-hurches. 

Some ten years before, the ministers then serving the 
churches had launched out on a crusade of a similar kind, 
but it had been stopped before it began, by leading mem- 
bers of the churches. Resolved to circumvent this, the 
ministers pointed out to their congregations these ties 
between “respectable” business and the underworld, and 
“respectable” businessmen were stopped in their tracks. 

































































HEY next decided upon a most daring move. The 

police professed to be unaware of the existence of any 
vice dens. The clergymen would ask the city council to 
appoint the ministers and twenty ex-servicemen as a special 
vice squad. Whenever the police went on a raid, a “voice 
always warned of their impending visit. The ministers 
offered to carry the campaign directly from themselves to 
the underworld without the intervention of the middleman- 
“the voice.” This offer touched off the newspaper world. 
City editors from all over the country telephoned in fot 
news. Reporters and photographers besieged the city. A 
Cleveland Press photographer, although menaced by crowds 
of hoodlums, took pictures of the vice spots themselves. 

The ministers didn’t get the powers they requested; # 
the first meeting council passed (Continued on page 64 
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OWN the church steps came the bride and groom, smiling 

first at each other and then at the group of friends clus- 

tered about them. At the outer edges of the guest circle were a 

few curious passers-by who had been drawn by the ever-enticing 
prospect of viewing a wedding party. 

The couple reached their car, waiting at the curb to whisk them 
away on their first lap of the honeymoon trip. As she stepped 
onto the running board, the bride turned back, “Catch!” she called, 
and tossed her bouquet towards her bridesmaids. Dozens of hands 
were raised to receive it. But the bride’s aim was poor, and the 
flowers were plucked out of midair by the hands of a tall elderly 
gentleman standing close to the curb. He was an outsider, and 
cries of protest went up among the guests. However, the stranger 
gathered the bouget protectingly to him and strode quickly away. 

As he walked along, he carefully detached the bridal ribbons 
and rolled them into a ball which he dropped into his pocket. By 
the time this was done, he had covered two city blocks and now 
he turned into the driveway of a large hospital. 

With the assurance of one who is used to the place, he took the 
elevator to the third floor. As he started down the hall he met a 
nurse’s aide who stopped and smiled inquiringly. “I’m calling on 
my granddaughter in 301,” he explained. 

“The little blond six-year-old?” she asked, and she knew by the 
quick pleasure in his eyes that she was right. “She’s gone home, 
sir. She was so much better today that the doctor allowed her 
mother to take her at noon.” 

“Oh, thank you very much,” he said and.turned away. Sud- 
denly he thrust the bouquet into her hands. “Give this to someone 
else who'd enjoy it.” The elevator door clanged behind him, 
before she could say anything. E 

Alone for a moment, the aide buried her face in the flowers. - 
“Mmmmmm, how lovely!” Then she looked up and saw the floor 
supervisor approaching. “Oh, Miss James, to whom shall I give 
these?” and she explained why she had them. 

“We're short of vases. Just throw them out,” said the supervisor 
briskly as she hurried away. 

The aide glanced at her watch. “Throw them out nothing!” 
she said softly. “I’m off duty in just a few minutes, and what these 
won't do to perk up my little make-believe penthouse!” 

Thirty minutes later she was turning the door key in her lock 
when she saw the telegram wedged into the slit of her mailbox. 
“O God, let Jim be coming,” she begged as her trembling fingers 
tore open the message. 

“Darling, discharge came through. Will arrive train 10:30 


tonight. Love, Jim.” Two more hours! Oh, Jim! 


She was in the waiting-room at the depot long before the train 
was due. She dabbed half-angrily at the tears that kept filling 
her eyes and blinding her. If this kept up, she wouldn't be able 
to see Jim until he walked right up to her. But he'd know her! 
For she was dressed in the soft light-blue suit she had worn on 
the day he left her, eighteen months ago. 

Jim’s eyes would find her clear across the room, because he 
would see the blue suit he had picked out and persuaded her to 
buy when she had hesitated at the price. (Continued on page 74) 
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By 


ANK Hezekiah Washburn, a Pres- 
byterian missionary, is the kind 
of man who likes to go around in shirt- 
sleeves and galluses. That was how he 
was dressed when the brass anklet, 
which made him king of the Bashi- 
Bashongo, arrived; and it was how he 
dressed during the six weeks he reigned 
as royal chief of these 250,000 people 
living in the heart of the Belgian Congo 
a little south of the Equator. 

It is hot in the Bashongo kingdom. 
What plain there is has been wrested 
from the jungle, and there are tsetse 
flies and malaria mosquitoes, and there 
is leprosy. Pythons eat the goats and 
a man must be careful opening the 
door, for puff adders have a way of 
going to sleep on the threshold. 

On the porch of Washburn’s house, 
however, it is cool. As he told me the 
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® Among the Bashi-Bash- 
ongo white men were 
not popular. They swore 
to kill the next one 
to come among them. 
The next was Hezekiah 
Washburn. But he was 
something novel in white 


men. So he did not die: 


He became king instead! 


KENT 


story of how under the stress of a great 
emergency he became king of an Afri- 
can people, Bashongo men passed by, 
each wearing a chic little straw hat 
affixed to his topknot with a long hat- 
pin from which dangled a tiny bell. 
The women, wearing only skirts, car- 
ried huge bowls of manioc root on their 
heads. 

The Bashi-Bashongo are no ordinary 
tribe. Generations ago they came down 
to the Kasai River from the Sudan. 
Men and women of fine features, with 
more than a trace of old Egypt in their 
blood, they developed great skill in the 
arts. One of their kings taught them 
to weave out of raffia a fine cloth called 
Kasai velour. He taught them to grow 
tobacco and cassava and to produce 
salt by boiling the stems and leaves of 
a certain plant. 
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Despite his wisdom, he was still bar- 
baric. He had 1000 slaves. When he 
died, into the coffin with him went his 
best friend, his favorite wife and others 
close to him. The slaves who dug the 
grave were slain where they labored, 
and if a man stumbled in the funeral 
procession he, too, was thrown into the 
pit. In the old days these impromptu 
dead numbered as many as 2000. Even 
today a king of the Bashi-Bashongo has 
several hundred wives and numerous 
slaves, and he rarely dies alone. 

Hezekiah Washburn came to the 
Bashongo country 36 years ago. Son of 
a planter in Kentucky, at the age of 14 
he entered Berea College, where a stu- 
dent can earn his way by working in 
factories or on farms maintained by the 
college. There he learned to cobble 
shoes, lay bricks, carpenter, do plumb- 
ing and fix cars. These homely arts 
stood him in good stead, for in the 
Congo he not only laid bricks but had 
to make them as well. He built his own 
houses, supervised the hewing out of 
110 miles of jungle road, and_ later 
became the first man to drive a car in 
the Congo wilds. 

The date of his first visit to the Bashi- 
Bashongo, in 1911, was unfortunate. 
A few months before, an unscrupulous 
white trader had killed some of the 
natives and stolen 500 manloads_ of 
ivory. The Bashongo had sworn to kill 
the next white man who _ ventured 
among them. The missionary was next. 
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The Washburns are kept busy in the field. Below: Mrs. Washburn talks 
to a group of girls. Above: Rev. Washburn gives native evangelists last- 
minute instructions before sending them out to surrounding villages. 


PHOTOS FROM AFRICA BUREAU, N.Y.C. 


When Washburn arrived they sur- 
rounded him and considered whether 
to slay him at once or later. Sitting in 
the center of the unfriendly circle, the 
Kentuckian beckoned to one of the chil- 
dren. Drawing from his pocket one of 
the gaily colored cards given out in 
Sunday schools, he cajoled the boy to 
his side. Then he asked if the lad 
would like some salt, which to the 
Bashongos has great value. The boy 
was overjoyed. Soon the missionary 
was surrounded by children with out- 
stretched hands. 

The local chief said gruffly: “Let him 
go for now. If children like him, he 
must be a good man.” 

Washburn lived in the tribesmen’s 
huts, ate their foods, even roasted cater- 
pillars, and did not force his religion 
on them. That would come in due 
course, he believed, for they cherished 
one god and had commandments and 
beliefs which resembled our own. Soon 
he sent for his wife, established a mis- 
sion, built a church, a school and a 
small hospital. By acts of goodness, 
little gestures of neighborliness, he 
gained the love and respect of the 
people, even became king during an 
epidemic of bacillary dysentery which 
in that day—30-odd years ago—was 
swift and fatal. 

(Continued on page 58) 
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E WAS our garbage man. 

“Daddy” Montgomery, we 
called him. There may have been other 
garbage-collectors in our town, but I 
never knew of them and I doubt if any 
other child did. 

He wore a gray cap and a blue work- 
shirt and dark blue overalls, and _ his 
hair was gray where it showed around 
the edge of his cap. That’s all I remem- 
ber about how he looked, except that 
he had a kind smile and a ready smile. 
I’ve never seen another like it. And his 
voice—his voice was like brown sugar 
melting in butter. 

He was very old when I knew him. 
He was so old that he could remember 
back to the days when he was a slave. 

No one knew how “Daddy” got his 
nickname, unless it was because he had 
a good many children and grandchil- 
dren of his own, besides the troupe of 
laughing youngsters that followed him 
wherever he went. But everyone called 
him “Daddy” and it was all the name 
he needed to become immortal in one 
small midwestern village. 

“Howdy, Daddy,” we'd shout, and 
it didn’t matter where we were or how 
far away he was. Clear across the 
courthouse yard we'd shout it, tugging 
at our mother’s hand and jumping up 
and down until he saw us. 

“Howdy, honey,” he’d call back in 


slow, round vowels, waving his big 


hand, smiling his gentle smile. His 
greeting was always the same and it 
never failed to warm us down to our 
toes. 

There was some irresistible magic 
about him. You would have thought 
his wagon was full of lollypops, the 
way the kids flocked around it, all kinds 
of kids from every kind of home. The 
bigger boys, the five- and six- and 
seven-year-olds, would jump on and 
ride with him. And they acted as if 
they were riding on a golden chariot. 

That wagon was about as far from a 
golden chariot as it could get—though 
I'll wager it would far outshine a chariot 
n personality. Some child, probably 
one of his own, got into a bucket of 
black paint once and lovingly slapped 
the letters “DAD Y” in big, crooked 
strokes across one side of the wagon. 
And there they stayed, for the wagon 
was never painted, and never had been, 
so far as I know. It was the honest 
gray color wood takes on after it’s been 
bared to snow and rain and blistering 
prairie sun. 

Yes, Daddy Montgomery’s wagon 
was pretty ramshackle, dark and twist- 
ed by so many years of faithful service 
in all kinds of weather. But you should 
have seen the horses that pulled it! 
Little animals, they were, almost pint- 
sized, but they were sleek and well-fed. 
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BLESSED 
ARE 


THE MEEK 


BY RUTH S. WATKINS 


They had alert faces and they stepped 
out with the springy enthusiasm of 
circus ponies. 

Since we girls did have our dolls to 
tend at home, our playhouse to tidy 
up, it was really the little boys who 
tagged Daddy most, who took him 
deepest into their big little hearts. And 
my brother Bill was among them. 

Bill was the neighborhood pet, with 
his apple cheeks and manly ways al- 
most absurd in one so young. He must 
have been about three years old when 
he and Daddy Montgomery became 
buddies. Every day he would hury 
out to greet Daddy when he came to 
get our garbage. Sometimes Daddy 
would lift him up on one of the ponies, 
and Bill would sit there with an odd 
little smile of content, watching Daddy 
and occasionally asking a question. 

After a while he started climbing up 
on the seat beside Daddy. They were 
quite a combination, those two. I can 
see them starting down the street yet, 
the small, round little white boy 
plumped up solidly against the big, 
gnarled old black man, like a silky 
mushroom against a giant oak. Bill 
never was one to chatter much. He 
just sat there looking at Daddy. Once 
or twice he said something that made 
the old Negro throw back his head in 
hearty laughter, and Bill’s childish peal 
danced along the crest of that laugh 
like the jingle of bells above the boom 
of an organ. 

As the wagon went farther down the 
street, it was covered thicker and 
thicker with kids, until I couldn’t see 
Bill at all. He got back safely, Daddy 
saw to that. But my parents worried 
about the episode. After all, Bill was 
such a little fellow to start toddling of 
after Daddy. And his clothes got dirty 
fast enough without being exposed to 
a garbage wagon. 

They had a talk with Bill and even- 
tually reached a compromise. Until he 
was older, Bill was not to go for rides 
with Daddy Montgomery. He could sit 
on the seat beside him and talk to him 
as long as he wanted to when Daddy 
came to our house. Yes, he could even 
help Daddy pick up the big can and 
dump it. He could do anything he 
wanted to with Daddy right here at 
home, but he mustn’t go off for rides 
with him yet—perhaps next year. 

All winter, even in the coldest 
weather, Bill would keep his date with 
Daddy. “Howdy, Daddy,” his greet- 
ing would sing out above the snow. 

“Howdy, honey,” Daddy’s voice 
would come pouring back. 

For Christmas, Bill asked Santa 
Claus for a shovel. Santa could skip 
the candy and nuts; all he wanted was a 

(Continued on page 73) 
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BOB BURNETT 


By LUELLA VANDERPOOL 


ORCAS was a woman whom 

everyone in the ancient cities 
of Lydda and Joppa knew well. She 
was a handicraft expert, and she made 
her handicraft count for the Kingdom. 
Modern counterpart to the Dorcas of 
New Testament times is Mrs. R. A. 
Duncan of Amarillo, Texas. 

When Mrs. Duncan tells a boy in her 
Sunday-school class that certain men 
hid on a rooftop, and the young cynic 
replies (because he has never seen a 
flat roof), “I don’t believe it; how could 
anybody hide on a roof?” she doesn’t 
frigidly reply, “Why, you little heathen, 
if the Bible says it’s so, it’s so!” She 
takes up a cake of soap and a penknife 
and carves out a Palestinian house, 


‘MAY 1947 


with flat roof and parapets—and places 
to hide. , 

Mrs. Duncan is a whittling grand- 
mother who started the soap-carving 
hobby with her own grandchildren. 
When a grandchild appeared uncertain 
as to how a man could “take up his bed 
and walk” (of course, a bed meant a 
walnut bed, like his own!), Grandma 
helped him with a little (soap) model of 
a first century pallet that even a child 
could pick up and walk off with. 

Anxious to have other children bene- 
fit by this, Mrs. Duncan began making 
figures typical of the people and occu- 
pations of the days of Christ. To add 
realism to her “sculpture,” she painted 
the little soap figures with oil and poster 


DISCIPLE 
OF THE 
MONTH 


paints. She carved a well, with two 
women beside it with water-pots on 
their shoulders; she carved the figure of 
a woman spinning, another with a bas- 
ketful of bread, another one represent- 
ing a small boy with loaves and fishes. 

One year the boys in the Vacation 
Bible School made a replica of the Tab- 
ernacle, and they carved the furniture 
and utensils out of soap while Mrs. Dun- 
can, who had taught them, carved the 
ark of the covenant with the cherubim. 
This gave her confidence to attempt a 
Nativity scene. This she left with the 
natural soap color (some she paints with 
oils or poster-paints). Every year now, 
at Christmas time, she tells the story as 
given by Luke, over and over. Her little 
listeners never have to ask what she 
means by “swaddling clothes;” the 
clothes are there. 

She is sixty-two, and arthritis has 
grown knots on her fingers and feet. 
She isn’t able to stand much. But her 
spirit is all right; there is an everlasting 
twinkle in her eye and she is quick to 
get a joke, and to tell one of her own. 
She uses very simple tools: pocket- 
knife, an orange stick, a toothpick and 
a little spade-shaped instrument which 
she appropriated from her doctor hus- 
band. 

Just a grandmother—such as you 
probably have in your Sunday school— 
who wasn’t content to say, “If the Bible 
says it’s so...” 
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For a moment she stood motionless, fighting down the waves of nostalgia... 


Sterne Walla 


BY STELLA W. OWEN 
ILLUSTRATOR: CHARLES ZINGARO 
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; HE MAILMAN'’S been here, Mommie. That’s his car _ color of ripe wheat and her eyes were as blue as the patches 
iust going over the top of the hill now.” of sky that shone through the treetops. 

Barbara Heath looked down at the little girl skipping Barbara could not have told why she shrank from getting 
happily at her side. Being a stepmother—and a new one at _ the mail this morning. Only yesterday she had received a let- 
that—had its compensations, she told herself. The unques- ter from her father and mother, and they were both well; 
tioning love and trust of six-year-old Patsy had healed many and as for the rest of her world, was it not with her, right 
of the hurts she had received since the day she married here on the farm? Stuart was mixing spray for the apple 
Stuart Heath and came to Wisconsin to live with him on his _ trees, and Bud was helping him. She should be happy and 
big apple farm and be a mother to his two children. satisfied. And yet— 

“There’s something in the box, Mommie. He put up the Over her shoulder, she looked back at the huge sorting and 
flag.” storage shed with its side bearing, in great white letters that 

An impatient hand tugged at her skirts, but Barbara did — could be read for half a mile, the words “VALLEY ForTRESS 
not hurry. The July sun was hot, even though its force was APPLE Farm, StuaRT HEATH, PROPRIETOR.” It was strange 
broken by the soaks that lined the winding gravel drive. and rather amusing, her friends had told her, that she—bom 
Sauntering slowly, she reached down to take Patsy’s small and raised on a wheat farm in North Dakota—should find her 
hand. They presented an interesting mother-and-daughter home for life on an apple farm in southern Wisconsin. But 
picture, in identical pink pinafores; but while Barbara’s eyes _ they didn’t know, she told herself now with a touch of self- 
and hair were both a rich warm brown, Patsy’s curls were the _pity—they didn’t know how she longed for the wide-open 
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windy spaces, the rippling seas of silver green stretching 
away in endless miles to the horizon! 

“You'll love the Valley,” Stuart had assured her during the 
happy days of their courtship. “The farm lies on a hillside. 
There are really two hills, almost bluffs, and the river runs 
between them. The house is native stone. My great-grand- 
father built it, before the Civil War. I guess it really was 
pretty much of a fortress in those days. But its modern inside 
now, and all that. It isn’t quite as warlike as it sounds.” 

And so—was it only last AprilP—she had resigned her sec- 
yetarial position with the Chicago fruit company that secured 
much of its apple supply from Valley Fortress, and married 
the handsome young widower. 

“There are three of us,” Stuart had told her apologetically. 

‘Besides big Stuart there is also little Stuart. Only he isn’t 
little any more. He’s twelve, Bud is, and large for his age. 
Already he’s my right-hand man. And little Patsy—her Aunt 
Laura, my sister, has raised her. And she’s done a good job, 
too.” 
Barbara’s heart warmed now at the thought of Laura Pol- 
lard, who lived with her husband Morgan on the adjoining 
farm just out of sight over the brow of the hill. Laura had 
done a splendid job of conditioning Patsy for the advent of 
the new stepmother. 

“Aunt Laura says mothers are always nicer than aunties,” 
she had told Barbara with childish candor. And though Bar- 
bara had smiled, she offered up a silent little prayer that she 
might be worthy of the child’s unquestioning trust. 

But Bud—! As she thought of young Stuart, she turned 
squarely now to look at the big stone house. Somehow the 
long, old-fashioned windows always reminded her of Bud’s 
gray eyes; they both seemed to meet her glance with the 
same cold, unfriendly stare. 

Perhaps, she had told herself repeatedly in rigid self- 
analysis, it had started the very first day of her arrival—that 
rainy day last April when she and Stuart had alighted at the 
nearby railroad station of Riverside, and, a little hurt at find- 
ing no one to meet them, had driven straight out to the farm. 
There, to their pleasant surprise, they were received not only 
by Laura and her husband but by all the friends of the 
Valley in a hearty housewarming. 

She remembered her first view of the farm: the road cut 
through a notch in the hills and wound down into the valley. 
Veiled in curtains of gray rain, the old house stood aloof, 
austere, unfriendly. As they drew nearer, the gray-green 
bluffs seemed to advance and fold her in a tight, smothering 
embrace. 

“Isn't it beautiful?” whispered Stuart in homecoming 
content. 

She had nodded silently, not trusting her voice to speak. 
If she could only push these great hills back, back to the 
horizon, so she could breathe! If she could with one stroke 
wipe out the thickly clustering trees and substitute the 
peaceful, spreading prairies, dark now with the blackness of 
freshly upturned soil! 

Laura was waiting for them at the door, her hands out- 
stretched. “Carry her over the threshold, Stuart,” she had 
commanded, laughingly. “And after that—” 

Barbara’s elbow had accidentally touched the wall. It 
was cold, and hard. Stone! She turned away to hide a 
shudder—and found herself staring straight into Bud’s ap- 
praising gray eyes. And that was the day, amid all the re- 
joicing and welcome, that she had lost the boy. He was 
obedient, respectful—but cold. She was to him an intruder, 
an outsider. He and the house were alike: neither of them 
welcomed her presence. 

She had never told Stuart how she felt about the house. 
It would wear off in time. It must! 


Tes a letter, Mommie. And it says for you.” 

Proud of her ability to read the new prefix before her 
father’s name, Patsy was holding up the letter which in her 
impatience she had already taken from the mailbox. 

Barbara glanced at the envelope, and then quickly tore it 
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open. Her mother was writing her again—! No, there was 
nothing wrong. An item of news, that was all. The adjoining 
farm was being put up for sale, her mother had written; did 
Barbara remember the Gunderson place with the big white 
frame house, and all the rich, beautiful land around it? 

A wild, unbidden thought leaped up in Barbara’s heart. 
She and Stuart—on the Gunderson place! Stuart could rent 
Valley Fortress; Laura and Morgan would be near to over- 
see everything. She would be back in Dakota, back home— 

Home. Not Chicago, not Wisconsin—but Dakota! She 
looked again at the house. No, this was her home, this pile 
of stone. Valley Fortress. No, a prison—for the rest of her life. 
For a moment she stood motionless, fighting down the waves 
of nostalgia that swept over her like a physical illness. Patsy 
stared up at her, her blue eyes wide with alarm. 

“Are you sick, Mommie?” 

Barbara came back to reality. “No, dear,” she said gently— 
too gently, if Patsy had known. “We will go back now.” 


Barbara had Stuart’s tavorite lemon pie in the oven for the 
final browning of the meringue when the familiar “one short 
and two long” rings summoned her to the wall phone. It was 
Laura, a weeping. incoherent Laura, utterly unlike the brisk, 

cheerful woman Perbara knew so well. 
“Oh, Barbara! Morgan is so sick, and the doctor says it’s 
(Continued on page 67) 


Her elbow had accidentally touched 
the wall. It was cold, hard. Stone! 





































































KAMIKAZE 


in Rovewsé 


When the parents of young Bob Johnstone, who was killed 
by the Nipponese, turned his GI insurance benefits into a 


scholarship for Japanese students, it caused quite a stir 


By WILBUR WOODSUM 


B: AND large, we Christians can 
talk a pretty convincing case for 
what might be called “theopolitics’— 
meaning, loosely, the science of world 
government by godly principles. Asked 
to name the ingredients for lasting 
peace on earth, we reply that the tenets 
of our faith are as specific as a recipe 
for wholewheat muffins. World peace 
can come only when and as we hon- 
estly strive to understand other peo- 
ples, make human rights and freedoms 
available for all men, and _ extend 
brotherhood to include all nations—even 
those of our former enemies. 

Sounds good. As armchair theorists 
we do right well. But just let one 
among us hoist himself out of his chair 
and starting putting those preachments 
into practice—and what happens? The 
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whole country is startled—including we 
Christians! 

All of which is by way of getting 
around to a case in point. It is the case 
of Mr. and Mrs. Robert McC. Johnstone 
of Parkesburg, Pa., to whom Christ’s 
command “Love your enemies” is still 
a command even after the enemy has 
taken from you your dearest and your 
best. 

It is the case of a memorial they 
established—a memorial that is no cold 
slab of marble in a soldier’s cemetery, 
but a living, breathing, dynamic per- 
petuation of that young soldier’s Chris- 
tian philosophy. 

It is the case of that boy’s philosophy 
being made to survive the grave and 
reach out across the world to choose 
an enemy boy and saying to him: “The 


war is done; let all enmity between our 
peoples cease. I am gone, but I want 
my death to provide you, and others 
after you, with the means to learn more 
about, and work more intelligently for, 
the ideals we both hold sacred.” 

It is the case of the enemy boy thus 
reached, a former Kamikaze trainee, 
which reveals how, in one instance at 
least, that gesture has changed the s0- 
called “divine wind” of the Japanese 
militarists into the healing breeze of 
the Christian gospel. The case, in a 
word, of Kamikaze in reverse. . . . 

Young Bob Johnstone had complet- 
ed his freshman year at Lafayette Col- 
lege when, in July 1944, he turned 
eighteen. As an ASTP student he could 
have avoided military service for some 
time to come. Indeed, when he first 
tried to enlist, on the day he became 
eighteen, he was told: “You are a top 
engineering student; go back to college.” 

But Bob did not go back. He had 
thought it all out for himself. He hated 
war. Even as a high school kid, he had 
had long thoughts about war's final 
futility. At home, at school, and in his 
Sunday school class he had raised such 
questions as: “Is it not true that if the 
common people of all nations had the 
say, there would be no war?” And, “If 
folks of all races really got to know 
each other, wouldn't their differences 
largely disappear?” They were ques- 
tions which, receiving no very satis- 
factory answers, he answered for him- 
self, down deep within his heart. 

But now, he told his parents, was 
not the time to raise academic ques- 
tions. His country was involved in a 
war it had not sought. His duty was 
in the service. He enlisted, and in Feb- 
ruary 1945 was shipped out for the 
Philippines with the 172nd Infantry 
Regiment, 43rd Division. 

Almost immediately his outfit was 
involved in fierce fighting in the jungle- 
clad hills near Manila. And all during 
the hottest of engagements, Bob John- 
stone had his long, long thoughts. He 
watched the prisoners as they were 
brought into camp, watched them as 
they were being questioned by the 
Nisei interpreters, and he wondered 
about them. What were they thinking? 
And what lay behind their thinking? 
What twisted notions about democracy, 
what warped ideology? 


HEN he would write home, he 

would put his thoughts into his let- 
ters. “Remember how we used to talk 
around the family table about brother- 
hood?” he would write. “About under- 
standing people when you get closer to 
them? Well, I’ve seen the Japs up close, 
and I have the notion most of them 
might be pretty decent fellows if they'd 
had half a chance. Anyway, we've got to 
give them that chance when this thing 
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is over—we’'ve got to, that is, if we don’t 
want to have to do it again!” 

That’s the way his letters would run. 
That’s the way one ran that he wrote 
just before his fatal day—May 14, 1945. 
On that day Bob’s outfit, trying to take 
Ipo Dam, was suffering severe losses. 
One machine-gun nest particularly was 
causing trouble. Bob was sent to clean 
it out. Torturously he crawled toward 
the death-dealing sector, his buddies 
breathlessly watching. He was almost 
within grenade distance when a burst 
from one of the hidden machine-guns 
stopped him... . 


Back home, Mr. and Mrs. Johnstone 
bore their grief bravely. For many 
years both had been active in the 
Fairview Presbyterian Church. Now 
they lost themselves in church work 
even more actively, remembering Bob. 
Nights, they would sit up late, re-read- 
ing his last letters. 

Then one day they appeared at La- 
fayette College. To President Ralph C. 
Hutchinson they explained their plan. 
“Bob’s insurance money,” the father 
said—“it’s not ours. That $10,000 is 
Bob’s. We'd like it applied to the pro- 


Robert Nishiyama, 
first recipient of the 
scholarship set up as 
a memorial to young 
American hero. 
e 
Mr. and Mrs. John- 
stone looking at a 
photo of their son, 
in whose memory 
the ideals he cham- 
pioned will be per- 
petuated. Says John- 
stone: “It is not 
alone a mark of 
religious faith, but 
the use of plain busi- 
ness sense, this at- 
tempt to do some- 
thing to bring about 
world brotherhood.” 
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motion of his ideals and principles.” 
So the “Robert S. Johnstone Scholar- 
ship” was set up. Stipulation was made 
that its benefits should be used for any 
Oriental, but preference was to be 
given to qualified Japanese. Quietly a 
search was begun. Missionaries in Ja- 
pan, also our occupation authorities, 
were asked to recommend someone. 
After much screening, one was 
chosen. He was Robert Yukimasa 
Nishiyama, born of a Christian family, 
educated at a mission school. Since 
wars end, he has been employed by 
the U.S. Army’s Fifth Air Force head- 
quarters. His wife had been reared in 
America, educated at Stamford Uni- 
versity. Nishiyama accepted the honor 
with sincere gratitude and humility, 
pledging himself to be “worthy of the 
sacred trust and of your son’s fine 
ideals; I wish I could have known him!” 
To American newspaper reporters in 
Japan, Nishiyama said: “It has been my 
dream since I was.a little boy to go to 
the United States to study. I wrote a 
letter of application, and to my surprise 
a gracious reply came direct from Dr. 
Hutchinson. I had never even imagined 
that I would receive my answer from 
Lafayette’s president! All my life I have 
expected only indifference and snob- 
bishness from distinguished men. 
I realize the responsibilities of making 
my studies a success whenever I think 
of the opportunity placed before me by 
Mr. and Mrs. Johnstone. I wish to pay 
my sincere reverence to their fine Chris- 


tian son. He died gallantly for the bet- 
terment of the world. I feel proud to 
have this chance to study that I may 
perpetuate the ideals he died for.” 

What caused the commotion—for 
commotion there was when the award 
was announced— was the fact that 
young Nishiyama had been in training 
as a Kamikaze pilot when the war 
closed. The record proved that he had 
been inducted, against his will, in the 
enemy's dreaded “suicide corps.” — 

The Johnstones had specified “no 
publicity.” But the story was too hot 
to hold. It was front-page stuff. (Chris- 
tianity, applied, always is!) The news 
services carried it; the news weeklies 
played it up. And the mail flooded in. 
The Johnstones separated it, pro and 
con; the stacks were about equal. Let- 
ters from GI’s and ex-Gl’s generally 
applauded. A commanding officer in 
the Marshall Islands wrote: “If there 
had been more of us with this broad 
vision years ago, millions of our boys 
would be alive today.” An ex-GI in 
Nevada wrote: 


I have encountered so much intolerance 
and hatred since I came back that I had 
begun to believe the tenets of Jesus had 
been forgotten. Comes now this Christian 
act of the Johnstones to make me feel that 
maybe—repeat maybe—the 3% years I spent 
as a prisoner of war were not in vain. 


But from the civilian front, largely, 
came abuse. Some, we're sorry to re- 
port, was from persons styling them- 
selves Christians, church members, be- 
lievers in brotherhood, but . . . ! 

The real test came on Lafayette’s 
campus, where within the next few 
months Nishiyama will be received. At 
first there were a few murmurs—only 
a few. But the student paper, The 
Lafayette, shamed them with an edi- 
torial burst, describing the scholarship 
as “a bold attempt to cut right to the. 
heart of international understanding.” 


Then this: 


We have been teaching, and supposedly 
believing, in One World and the Brother- 
hood of Man. Here is a concrete test of 
our real feeling. If we supposedly superior 
college people can’t practice tolerance and 
understanding, what hope is there for 
achieving it on a world-wide scale?” 


And there were many others. A few 
correspondents offered to join in the 
scholarship, to extend it. None offered 
any large amounts, however—none ex- 
cept one man who said he had $1000 
he wanted to give. He was a Jew... 

As for us Christians—well, we still 
have a long ways to go, a lot of work 
to do, if our nation is going to be made 
to “act like a Christian.” But people 
like the Johnstones—and the GI's, and 
the Lafayette students, and the Jew— 


INTERNATIONAL NEWS will help! 
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Allied Youth, Inc., sparked by the ubiquitous Roy Breg, shows high- 


school youth the way to achieve fun and popularity without drinking 


HE IS about as far removed from 
the common caricature of glum- 
faced reformer as sunshine is from rain. 
He’s young and dapper, and his face 
readily wreathes into an engaging smile. 
His eyes twinkle with good humor, and 
he needs only the slightest nudge to set 
him off on speeches so convincingly in 
the youthful idiom that youngsters 
throw their hats into the air. One of 
the country’s most persistent gadabouts, 
he is a familiar figure in high schools of 
every state in the Union. 

During the past ten years he has ad- 
dressed, by invitation, upwards of a 
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million students—talking about alcohol, 
of all things! And in all that much- 
speaking he has never once twanged a 
heartstring nor once thundered the word 
“don’t!” In his approach to Temper- 
ance, he was accentuating the positive 
and showing others how to “latch onto 
the affirmative” long before Tin Pan 
Alley began to see something in the idea. 

That’s Roy Breg, executive secretary 
of Allied Youth, Inc., and sparkplug of a 
nationwide movement which, in our 
opinion, makes more sense and stands 
to make more headway against the 
rising liquor tide than almost any of the 


hundred and one groups now fighting 
alcohol—and_ each other. Already, 
though it is only sixteen years old, 
Allied Youth is a humming activity in 
more than 1,100 high schools and col- 
leges across the land, and it is spreading 
like prairie grass aflame. 

If you are among the many sincere 
believers in the temperance cause who 
recently have been bewailing the dis- 
unity and apparent impotence of the 
“organized” anti-liquor forces, take the 
tonic of a good long look at Roy Breg 
and his Allied Youth. It might stir you 
out of your depression. 
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What started us beating a path to 
Roy Breg’s door were news reports of 
Allied Youth’s last national conference, 
held in Atlantic City. The reports were 
glossy with the names of top-flight edu- 
cators, church leaders, criminal and 
juvenile courts judges, medical men, 
athletes, coaches. FBI-Man J. Edgar 
Hoover sent a message, as did U.S. 
Commissioner of Education J. W. Stude- 
baker. And prominent on the speakers 
list were such people as Mrs. La Fell 
Dickinson, president of the American 
Federation of Women’s Clubs; Dr. E. 
M. Jellinek, director of the Yale School 
of Alcohol Studies; Frank E. Gannett, 
owner of a string of newspapers bearing 
his name; Homer Price Rainey, erst- 
while prexy of such institutions as 
Bucknell and Texas Universities, and 
president-elect of Stephens College. The 
affair was quarterbacked by John R. 
Mott and Daniel A. Poling, and on the 
team were an impressive assortment of 
college presidents, superintendents of 
schools, and youth leaders from all 
over the land. 

Any outfit, reasoned we, which could 
assemble a galaxy of such brilliance 
must be worth looking into! We got 
Roy Breg on long-distance phone at his 
Washington, D.C., headquarters. “What 
goes on with this Allied Youth pro- 
gram?” we demanded. Like Nathaniel, 
he invited, “Come and see!” 

We went—in your interests and ours. 
Roy Breg captured us out of the milling 
mob at Union Station, and we've 
stayed his captive ever since. The fel- 
low’s enthusiasm for what he’s doing is 
contagious; he infects you with it. He 
began quoting Allied Youth facts and 
ngures. 

“Wait!” we pled. “Before you over- 
whelm us with stuff we're sure to for- 
get, how about some typical AY post? 
Maybe we can grasp this thing best if 
we see it in action.” 

“Fine!” exclaimed the exuberant 
Breg, steering us toward his car. “We'll 
run out to Anacostia High School. The 
post there has the assembly this morn- 
ing.” 

“How many members do you have at 
Anacostia?” we asked. 

His answer floored us. “We have 
400,” he said carelessly. “Four hundred 
—out of a student body of eleven hun- 
dred.” 

We spluttered. “Now, let’s be seri- 
ous, Breg. You mean you can sign up 
for Temperance a whole third of the 
student body of a metropolitan high 
school?” 

“Sure,” he said. “Why not? You just 
make it socially appealing. Make non- 
drinking popular, and drinking silly. 
The liquor propagandists talk about 
‘gracious living’ and ‘men of distinction,’ 
and try to put across drinking as the 
smart thing to do. Kids fall for that. So 
we just borrow the booze barons’ am- 
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munition; turn it back on them. We 
debunk their whole silly approach—and 
then provide such a lively program of 
non-alcoholic fun that the boys and 
girls can’t stay out of it and still be in 
the swim.” 

We were still foggy. “Sure, that’s 
fine, that’s ideal, that’s what we've said 
all along should be done. But how do 
you—” 

He grinned and tapped our arm, like 
a patient parent with a dull child. 
“You'll see,” he said. “Here we are...” 


THe morning assembly was in full 
swing. The AYers, we learned, have 
charge every Monday. Sometimes the 
assembly is religious, sometimes patri- 
otic, sometimes something else. But it’s 
always lively. This one was. Lively 
singing, led by the Allied Youth orches- 
tra. A lively Bible quiz for ten minutes. 
A lively sermonette, by the football-hero 
AY president, on the advantages of 
clean living. Then announcements of a 
long string of events—the noon-hour 
party, which is spensored by Allied 
Youth five days a week, in the girls’ 
gym; a boat ride a week hence; the 
swimming club meet, for the AY’s 60 
members and the whosoever-will; the 
wiener roast two weeks away; the regu- 
lar Friday evening shindig, called “The 
Temperance Trot,” with its theme song 
“No Can Do!” All led by Allied Youth, 
supported by the student council. 
And in all this, mind you, no anti- 
liquor harangue. It’s all “pro.” And not 
too much of that—just enough to let 





everybody know what side these kids 
are on. And why. 

These assemblies vary, we learned. A 
few weeks back one of the most popular 
was held. It was a “radio” program by 
“Station AYAH (Allied Youth, Ana- 
costia High)” complete with commer- 
cials as well as entertainment items. 
We read script on this, enjoying espe- 
cially the lead commercial, which gent- 
ly ribbed the brewing industry. Fol- 
lowing the station call-letters came this: 
“—sponsored by the Mother Nature 
Brewing Company, creators of Adam’s 
Ale, guaranteed satisfying to body and 
soul... . Next time you pass a drinking 
fountain, help yourself to health!” 

As you may gather, there is plenty of 
fun in this. And Allied Youth is in the 
middle of everything at Anacostia High 
to provide it. But behind it all is a very 
serious purpose. A purpose aimed at 
selling youngsters on the fact that it is 
not smart to drink, but silly; that it’s not 
a sign of distinction to be led by slick 
propaganda into doing things that spoil 
the health, but just plain dumb; that 
alcohol is not necessary to having good 
times, but a deterrent to them. 

To put this across, the AY at Anacos- 
tia always manages to obtain for its 
leaders the outstanding students, the 
star athletes and the class bellwethers. 
That’s smart. They frankly capitalize 
on that element so prominent in the 
adolescent, hero worship. 

The whole program is steered by an 
Executive Council which meets every 
Tuesday morning and maps out future 

(Continued on page 39) 





Members of the Executive Council of the Allied Youth post of the Anacostia High 
School, Washington, D.C.—probably the largest post in the country. Roy Breg, exec- 
utive secretary of Allied Youth, confers with C. F. Foster, sponsor of the Anacostia post. 
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By MARGARET LEE 


HEN I was a little girl, the most conspicuous fact 

about our family was something that I never dis- 
covered at all until I was quite grown up and had gone out 
into the world, and had begun to compare our life and our 
house with what I saw all around me. 

I know now that the reason this conspicuous fact was 
never fully grasped by us, was my mother. The fact was 
that we were what is commonly called poor people. But so 
valiantly did my mother emphasize our riches, that we never 
really found out we were poor until long after the condition 
had passed. 

And by the time the condition had passed, I never could 
say to myself, “We used to be poor,” because whenever I 
remembered our circumstances such a wealth of happiness 
and adventure and comfort came flooding into my heart, 
that I could only stand silent, wishing all families were as 
rich as we had been. 

My mother, to begin with, was born with a pocketful of 
fun in her mind. She could make a game of anything that 
had to be done. She had the grace of accepting necessities 
so that they felt like choices. Her joyous, eager little face 
always leaps into my mind when I read that verse in Deu- 
teronomy which says, “I have set before you life and death, 
blessing and cursing; therefore choose life.” She always 
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chose the “life” of enjoying what we had, instead of con- 
centrating on the “death” of what we lacked. This choice 
lies before us every moment and we have in us the ability to 
pick up each circumstance and deed by either the handle 
of necessity or the handle of delight. 

We walked miles to save a five-cent carfare. But our 
mother taught us the joy of walking, so that the economizing 
seemed never to be the reason we walked. 

Drudgery never seemed to exist for her, and yet when | 
remember all the work which flowed through her small 
hands, I cannot see how one woman could have accom- 
plished it. She would tackle anything, no matter how 
strange a task it was, nor how large it appeared. “We'll 
just pitch in,” she’d say. And pitch in she did. 

She and my father bought a big old house when we were 
very small. It had to be a large house, because our only 
way of paying for it was to convert half of it into an apart- 
ment to be rented. The best half, of course, we rented. We 
ourselves knew how to make the “best” of anything; so we 
kept the darkest part of the house, and my mother painted 
sunshine into it with yellow wallpaper and white paint and 
ruffled organdy. The paperhanging itself became a picnic 
for all of us. We hired one room done, so we could all find 
out how genuine paperhangers went about their work. 
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Then we set to, and each of us had a dinnerpail packed in 
our kitchen and carried upstairs just as the professionals 
had carried theirs. We sat on the floor with our backs 
against the wall and swapped shop talk. My mother’s 
fables of big paperhanging and paint jobs she had done in 
her time were the tallest tales of all. For she had an imagi- 
nation, frisky and audacious, that could scamper over any 
subject like a buftooning monkey. 

She did everything in an original way, as if it never had 
been done before. I came home from school unexpectedly 
one morning and found her doing her housework with her 
best hat on. 

“Just felt bored with carpet sweeping and dusting,” she 
confessed airily. “This is to remind me that if I hurry up 
and get finished, I can go some place and see sights.” 

Sometimes when we sat down to a meal, we found we 
were lunching at the Martha Washington Tea Shoppe, or 
the Eatum Up Lunch Counter, and standing on our dining- 
room table would be humorous or absurdly dainty menu 
cards, listing all kinds of diverting foods. It wasn’t until 
years later that I realized this probably happened only 
because at those meals our tyrannical family budget was 
being particularly narrowminded about food. But my 
mother never abandoned anything to dullness and disap- 
pointment; she could “dress up” anything with what she 
had in herself. 

She was a very proper-looking little woman, with demure 
curls and a small voice. She admired propriety of behavior 
above all outward graces. But at home she had a mischie- 
vous talent for make-believe which never left anything as 
she found it. You'd never have imagined to look at her that 
she was capable of the most outrageous impersonations. She 
never told a story without illustrations. Her very verbs came 
to life and strutted behind footlights. Yet the drama she 
made out of simple little neighborhood doings had no malice 
in them, for she could not bear to hurt anyone, even with 
laughter. I remember one day after I had grown up, when 
she said, “It must hurt God’s feelings when we laugh at 
each other. God loves laughter, but not at anyone’s expense.” 

She was never without some work in her hands, some 
sewing or “making-over.” Her days were filled with house- 
work and canning and repairing and contriving, and yet 
she always found time for church work and countless little 
deeds of charity and neighborliness. 

“Everybody must share what they have. Some people 
can just give money, but we can give our time,” she used 
to say proudly. As she said it, there was no disparaging of 
either gift, for both offerings were equally important and 
valuable. Some people have money; perhaps the more 
fortunate have time, and my mother spent her time with a 
lavish genius for getting the most out of it for everyone. 


sistas we'd come running home from school and find 
her not at home. There’d be some kind of note pinned on 
our back door, suggesting we “start dinner,” but suggesting 
it in some way that amused us. I remember one note, type- 
written like a classified advertisement from a newspaper: 

“Help Wanted: Two girls with exceptional ability to set 
table, pare potatoes, wash lettuce, slice tomatoes, open can 
of corn, and light oven with meat-loaf inside. Lowest wages 
and highest praises.” 

We never grieved over what we couldn’t have. We just 
had something else in its place. When the rest of our world 
had automobiles, we took the most wonderful streetcar rides 
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imaginable. In addition to getting us wherever we wanted 
to go, my mother pointed out as an added advantage the 
fact that we saw a lot of interesting fellow passengers, while 
people in motorcars had only each other to enjoy. And 
enjoying each other could be done abundantly at home. We 
really believed her ... (Until we finally did manage to get 
a car of our own, which overnight became the most wonder- 
ful vehicle invented.) 

When we couldn't possibly afford going away on a vaca- 
tion, we stayed home and had two weeks of holidays. 

“We'll make believe we're just visiting here, with only 
two weeks to see all the sights, before we have to go back 
to the country and tell about them,” my mother said. “I 
doubt if we could rent such a lovely house as this, if we 
were only visiting.” 

We got up early every morning and started out across the 
city. for some kind of adventure. We became authorities on 
our own city’s sights instead of putting off the available 
pleasures for a day which never came, as people so often 
do about their own city. 


O.. day during that two weeks’ vacation, we each started 
off alone with a dollar in our pocket. Nobody told his plans 
to anybody else, and the next day we all received souvenir 
postcards from each other. My mother’s day alone, I remem- 
ber, was spent in the Botanical Gardens, and her whole 
dollar, quite intact, bought seeds and bulbs for a tiny new 
garden of strange plants nobody ever had heard of before. 
We had her holiday among us for years... I have it now 
in my own kitchen, for one of the herbs that came from that 
day is a sweet basil with which we would transform mere 
summer squash into something any epicure would smack 
his lips over. 

The high board fence of “things we cannot possibly af- 
ford” could have hemmed us in on all sides, and made us 
all sorry for ourselves, and poor. But it never did, because 
my mother knew that what is within the heart is more real 
than anything which can be bought and added to the outside 
of living. 

Yet, if there was some luxury one of us craved unbearably, 
my mother usually found a way to manage it. She had a 
blithe way of snubbing necessities when she wanted to, in 
favor of luxuries. Once when I was about fourteen, there 
was a hat which I thought I couldn't live without having. 
Instead of trying to persuade me that it was only a silly 
whim, she treated it as seriously as I did. 

“You think you want it so much you'll remember it when 
youre a grown woman?” she asked me. I knew I never 
would be the same if I couldn’t have that hat. 

“All right, my darling. You'll have it,” she said. 

“But how?” 

“Never mind how,” she said, setting her lips firmly. “We'll 
give up butter and eat gravy for a couple of weeks. The 
butter would just blur into oblivion, but if you really love 
the hat that much, it will live with you as long as you live.” 
It has, too! 

It has been more than ten years since I saw that merry 
little blue-eyed face . . . merry until the very last minute 
of her life. When we lost her quite suddenly, I thought the 
window through which I looked into heaven had been closed 
forever. We had had such fun together . . . and so much 
more than fun. She had written me a letter nearly every day 
when we were apart, filled with laughter and beauty and 
wisdom beyond words. (Continued on page 69) 
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[PART TWO] 


HAVE seen you as a writer of par- 

ables and as a man of action,” I 
said to Dr. Sheldon. “In both these as- 
pects you were following literally in the 
footsteps of Jesus. But Jesus also 
preached a Sermon on the Mount in 
which He outlined His entire working 
creed. Can you give me your working 
creed?” 

“The only creed,” he replied, “that has 
seemed to me to be workable and prac- 
tical is the creed of Jesus—Love to God 
and Man. The attempt to carry out that 
creed in everyday life has kept me so 
busy that I have not been interested in 
the theological discussions over the per- 
son of Christ, the future of the heathen, 
the evolution of man, and exact meaning 
of the inspiration of the Scriptures, or 
the value of denominationalism. To this 
day I know as little about the scientific 
theories of how man came into existence 
as the youngest school boy. All I feel 
certain about is that God breathed into 
man the breath of life and man became 
a living soul. I have never been able to 
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He refused to take second-hand his design for living and preaching. He formulated his own 
—and he did it on his knees. No wonder he became “The Man Who Walked in His Steps”! 
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distil a single drop of human kindness 
or love out of theological alembics and I 
have ceased to waste any of my time in 
breaking retorts and spilling acids over 
chemical theology. 

“I would not dare to call myself a 
minister or a preacher if I had not at the 
beginning of my pastorate settled some 
things clearly in my mind that I am able 
to put down as my concrete program 
of faith and practice in the ministry, all 
of it based on the one great fundamental 
of love to God and man. To make it 
clear I will state it in a number of 
pledges, if you choose to call them that, 
which I made to myself at the very first 
of the ministry, that to this day I believe 
apply in a large degree to the ministry 
of the present time. I said to myself: 

“(1) I will begin my pastorate with 
an unquestioning faith in Jesus Christ as 
the one only Power in all the world to 
save it. This faith in Him I will not limit 
to what has been known as His theologi- 
cal power to forgive sins and save men 
from hell. But I will define my Christ 
as the greatest statesman and economist 
of all time, and insist that legislation 
and education and _ political economy 


“1 will try to do in between two 
Sundays the most important part of 
my entire ministry . . 
the sick, the shut-in, the afflicted.” 


. calling on 


and industry look to Him as the one in all 
the world who holds in His teaching the 
redemption of the world at every point, 
In other words, Jesus in His statement 
that if men sought first the kingdom of 
God they would have all the other ma- 
terial things necessary for human happi- 
ness, defined Himself to be the world’s 
master mind. He is good for the mar- 
ketplace and the legislative hall and 
every place where humans struggle and 
live. It is time, I said to myself, to add 
the name ‘Statesman’ to the word ‘Re- 
deemer’ in the preaching of Jesus. He 
is not a redeemer unless He is a states- 
man, for a man to be full redeemed 
must be redeemed socially, and political- 
ly, and economically, as well as theo- 
logically. 

“(2) I will, so far as lies in my pow- 
er, begin my ministry by loving my peo- 
ple. One place where many ministers 
fail is in a failure to have a genuine af- 
fection for all sorts and conditions of 
men. If I do not really have a feeling 
of compassion and regard for every per- 
son in my parish there is something fa- 
tal in my ministry. 

“(3) I will spend much time in pray- 
er. I will never be too busy to find time 
for prayer. I will pray alone and with 
groups of my people in their homes. 
Whether I can ever get many of my 
people to come to what is called a pray- 
er meeting held in a church room will 
be of very little concern to me if I can 
train them to pray with me when I make 
my calls on them, or when they come in- 
to my study to confer with me over some 
church matters. And I will allow noth- 
ing to interfere with a period of 
prayer on Sunday morning or evening 
just before the preaching _ services. 
At that period I will shut the door on all 
other matters, and with a chosen few 
of the spiritually minded in my church 
family we will pray for the divine bless- 
ing on the message of the day. May | 
also say that if I were to go back into 
the pastorate again I would change 
many habits connected with prayer life. 

“I would use the Sunday morning 
service often for a prayer service, be- 
cause I have come to believe that in the 
American pulpit there is far too much 
preaching and too little praying. I 
would, without previous notice, on some 
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“I have at last settled on horseshoes and find it a noble game .. . to help me grow old gracefully.” 


Sundays in the morning when the 
church was filled with people who had 
heard preaching ever since they were 
born, lay my sermon aside, tell the or- 
ganist not to play or the choir to sing, 
give out no notices, leave the morning 
offering to be given as the people went 
out, and say to the people, ‘Prayer is the 
Christian’s vital breath. Therefore, let 
us spend this gracious hour in prayer.’ 
And I have faith enough to believe that 
if that were done spontaneously in every 
pulpit in America, not once or twice but 
often, we would be having the greatest 
revival in the history of the Church. But 
we are too cowardly and too much slaves 
of habit and of custom to break away 
from it all into the region of angelic and 
heavenly things. The weakness of my 
own ministry at any point | attribute to 
my neglect of prayer in the preparation 
of my sermons and the making of plans 
for the welfare of the people. 

“(4) I will emphasize the work of 
the preacher as teacher instead of ora- 
tor and speaker. And in doing that I 
will teach my children, using my own 
Bible school as my constant material. 

“Again, if I were to be given the priv- 
ilege of re-entering the active ministry, 
I would spend at least half my time 
teaching my children and young people 
and preaching to the grown-up people 
only half the time. For that reason I 
would not try to hold a second preach- 
ing service, especially if I had only the 
church membership for my hearing, but 
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I would do as I did for twenty-five years, 
meet groups of young men and women 
Sunday evenings and teach them and 
train them to be Christian businessmen, 
statesmen, journalists, lawyers, doctors, 
scientists and missionaries. Twenty- 
five or fifty or one hundred such young 
people who would be willing to spend 
two or three hours every Sunday eve- 
ning with me, being instructed in the 
Christian life, would be a greater and 
more valuable audience than one thou- 
sand people brought together to be en- 
tertained or lured into the building by a 
musical or literary service. 

“(5) I will try to do in between two 
Sundays the most important part of my 
ministry. I will ask my people to free 
me from formal pastoral calls, and let 
me use my time and strength in calling 
on the sick, the shut-in and the afflicted. 
I will meet the people who are well and 
able to go to church and to meetings 
at those places, but in between the Sun- 
days I will ask the people to give me 
perfect freedom to do those things that 
will result in the greatest results as I see 
them for the welfare of the people as 
a whole. 

“(6) I will make it my business to 
know the Bible better than any man in 
my congregation. When it comes to 
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reading books | will read only those that 
minister to life. There are not many 
such books, so it happens that in the 
course of the years my library is small. 
In fact I have always found more ser- 
mons in people than in books, unless I 
could find the people in the books. 

“(7) I will take the greatest possible 
care of my body in order to preserve for 
my people and my calling a well-gov- 
erned machine, not liable to break down 
or wear out before its usefulness is ex- 
hausted. Ministers as a class are good 
insurance risks, and often head the list 
in the actuaries’ tables, but on the other 
hand many of them fail in the ministry 
on account of failure to regard their 
bodies as temples of the Holy Ghost. I 
have found that a good horseshoe game 
every afternoon with a neighbor has 
been worth more to me than golf or 
walking, and the expense is only nom- 
inal. In any case the minister of all 
men needs to keep his body in shape, 
for the strain is enormous and he needs, 
if any man does, a physical endurance 
that will prevent depression, and at the 
same time be a constant example to his 
own people of Christian strength. 

“In this connection I did not add it 
to my pledges as so far given under the 
caption of ‘I will,’ but I have added it 
since, and that is, a place in the Chris- 
tian program in the parish for the teach- 
ing of health and healing. The Chris- 
tian ministry need not be afraid to teach 

(Continued on page 76) 
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[CONCLUSION] 


By W. T. PERSON 


ME FLIPP came one evening to tell Hope and Kate 
that blackberries were ripe and fine along the bayou. 


“Big as the end of yore thum,” he said, “an’ hangin’ thick!” 
“What about snakes?” Hope asked. She had looked for- 
ward to gathering berries, but feared snakes in the thickets. 
“Wear some boots,” he advised. “Might run up on a rat- 
tler. Say, Hank Butler’s got him a job on the radio, up 
in Tennessee. He tol’ me the other day.” 

“Has he gone?” Dave asked. 

“Not yet. He won't start till Sa-day night’s program. I'll 
miss Hank, till somebody else gits good on the gittar in this 
neck of the woods.” 

Hope left the house to pick blackberries at nine the next 
morning. She wore Dave’s boots, carried two gallon pails. 
The path she followed led down toward the bayou, between 
the bridge and the swamp. 

Watching for snakes, she picked her way along a berry 
thicket a few yards from the bayou bank. The fruit was all 
that Mr. Flipp had said, and she could pull half a handful 
from one low-hanging cluster. The big berries rattled softly 
on the bottom of the pail that hung from the crook of her 
left arm. 

Hope’s first pail was nearly full when she heard a light 
rustling to her left. She looked up quickly and saw the man 
who had come through the growth and was standing a 
few feet away, watching her with black, smoldering eyes. 

It was Hank Butler. 

Hope gasped in shock and drew back, past the south edge 
of the thicket. It was her first sight of Hank since the house- 
warming. He looked thinner now, his eyes more deeply 
sunken. Anger and triumph were on his dark face. 

“You sneaked up on me!” she said in a thin voice, and 
hated it for shaking so with fear. 

He came on around the thicket, on the home side, cutting 
her off. “I told you I'd see you again,” he said. “A woman 
can’t treat me like you done an’ git by with it.” 

He was moving fast toward her new, and she was back- 
ing away. “Go on away from me!” she said hoarsely. “Don’t 
touch me, Hank Butler! I'll—” She set the pail down. 

“Aw, now, ain’t you bein’ mighty uppity?” He had come 
up with her now, too close for her to turn and run, and 
with the heavy boots weighting her feet she knew it was 
foolish to try running. His hand streaked out and caught 
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her arm. “I’ve come to tell you good-by,” he smirked, 

Hope tore at his hard hand with her nails, but his fingers 
were like iron bands about her wrist. She screamed. Her 
voice came out hoarse and little. It was like a voice in a 
nightmare. Hank was snatching her to him, rough and an- 
gry, muttering curses as she fought against him. 

She did not see the tall figure come thrashing through the 
underbrush, scarcely heard the cry “Hope!” But suddenly 
she felt Hank snatched from her with such violence that she 
fell to the ground. And when she turned her terrorized look 
upward it was to see a melee of flying fists and whirling 
bodies. And the one delivering the most action was—Big’s! 

Hank was holding, hoping to ward off those flying fists, 
but Big disentangled himself and sent a crushing blow to 
the other’s jaw. Hank thudded to the ground, and Big was 
about to leap upon him when Hope scrambled to her feet 
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and threw herself into his arms. By this time Hank also was 
on his feet—but he wasn’t coming toward his adversary, he 
was fleeing toward the swamp. 

Big made as though to follow, but Hope clung to him, 
sobbing. “Don’t!” she begged. 

Big turned from looking after the fast disappearing Hank, 
his breath coming fast, his eyes flaming. 

“Please, Big,” she said. “He’s leaving the county, any- 
way. And after today—thanks to you—he is not likely to 
come back.” 

“You're right, I guess,” he said slowly, “but it’s hard to 
take.” 

Together, they watched Hank Butler disappear over the 
bayou bank. Big looked down at her. “I had come to see 
you about something this morning,” he said, and his arm was 
about her again. “Mrs. Ives told me you were down this 
way, so [—” 

“To see me?” Hope asked. “What is it, Big?” 

“I've been thinking about you a lot,” he said, looking 
past her. “Even before the cyclone, I kept thinking of you 
—of you and me, Hope. I tried to make myself stop it, but 
I couldn't. After the cyclone, it was harder to stop. It 
grew bigger every day.” 

Hope smiled. She was watching his face, seeing how hard 
it was for him to talk to her like this. “Well, I think of you 
too,” she said. “You've been nice to us, to me, and I—” 

“I don’t want thanks, Hope. And I don’t deserve to have 
you like me even. I've been all hard inside when I was 
around you, and I knew it showed on the outside; but there 
was something in me that I couldn’t quite manage.” 

“What’s this, a riddle?” she asked. 

“It's not a riddle to me,” he told her. “Hope, I’ve been 
loving you till it fairly hurt, but I couldn't tell you. I 
wouldn’t tell you.” 

“Why?” she asked gently, feeling herself near the truth at 
last. “Why couldn't you tell me? I wanted to hear it, Big.” 

“I got a jolt once,” he told her. “It twisted me inside. I 
said I'd never get hurt like that again. Now, I know it 
wasn’t the real thing. I was in high school then. It was—” 

“Tve heard it rumored,” she said. “Don’t say any more. 
No, Big, it wasn’t the real thing.” 


Tuer was a sweet gentleness in his arms as he took her 
to him, and the joy in her face was a light that had never 
been there before. It was an awkward kiss, as kisses go, but 
there was a wondrousness in it, the promise of love’s full- 
ness, and more happiness than Hope had ever thought could 
be so simply found between two people. 

They went on toward the house in a little while. Big 
was carrying the pail of berries. Both were thinking of how 
their lives would be, together, come fall. 

Birdie Webster and Harley came the next morning, early. 


The woman had been crying. Harley’s face was tight, and 
his eyes were dry with the hurt of not crying. 

“She went off with Hank!” Mrs. Webster told Kate, who 
went out to ask them in. “He took our little girl off to Ten- 
nessee with him!” 

“She follered him, Birdie,” Harley corrected her. “I 
was afeered she would. She thought Hank Butler was the 
cutest man a-livin’.” 

“Why don’t you go after her?” Kate asked. “She’s so 
young.” 

But Birdie shook her head and blew her nose loudly. 
“T raised her right. She knowed right from wrong. Let her 
lie in the bed she makes.” 


Tue dry weather came in July. The days were burning- 
hot, and the nights were sweltering. Leaves hung straight 
down from limp stems. Birds sang only in the early morn- 
ing—except for occasional bursts of melody from the mock- 
ingbird in the cedar at night. 

But there was no drought in politics. Jerry said Mr. Burke 
would win, and he based his predictions on the loyalty of 
the homesteaders. “Martin’s crowd may get an even break 
in the rest of the county,” he said. “They're working mighty 
hard, and their machine’s strong. But the homesteaders will 
swing it. They hold the balance of power.” 

“If Martin wins,” Andy said, “we're headed for trouble. 
They're just waiting to pop it to us after the votes are 
counted!” 

“Martin won't win,” Jerry assured him. “Keep these peo- 
ple in line. If a man misses a meeting, send someone to 
find out why.” 

“We're in line,” Andy told him. “On election day, less 
than three weeks from now, we'll show you.” 

The last week of the campaign was at hand, and politi- 
cians were making whirlwind finishes. Andy could scarcely 
get any work done, with so many handshakers driving up 
at all times of the day, and often in the evening. Not only 
the candidates themselves, but their workers, genial and 
filled with promises, were planting seeds for election-day 
harvest. 

“Well,” Kate said resourcefully, “they do take your mind 
off the drought. That’s a help.” 

“Make the most of it, Andy,” said Granny. “Election years 
are the only ones in which poor farmers know any impor- 
tance. They're popular until after the votes are counted!” 

There were candidates’ picnics here and there during the 
last week before election day, but the Iveses attended 
none of them. Andy and Big thought it better to have such 
a gathering for the homesteaders in the church grove. There 
was a full attendance, and each family brought baskets of 
food for the “dinner on the ground.” some brought water- 
melons. Others brought packed freezers of homemade ice 


Big sent a crushing blow to the bully’s jaw. Hank thudded 
to the ground, and Big was about to leap upon him when 
Hope scrambled to her feet and threw herself into Big’s arms. 
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[PART TWO] 














HAVE seen you as a writer of par- 

ables and as a man of action,” I 
said to Dr. Sheldon. “In both these as- 
pects you were following literally in the 
footsteps of Jesus. But Jesus also 
preached a Sermon on the Mount in 
which He outlined His entire working 
creed. Can you give me your working 
creed?” 

“The only creed,” he replied, “that has 
seemed to me to be workable and prac- 
tical is the creed of Jesus—Love to God 
and Man. The attempt to carry out that 
creed in everyday life has kept me so 
busy that I have not been interested in 
the theological discussions over the per- 
son of Christ, the future of the heathen, 
the evolution of man, and exact meaning 
of the inspiration of the Scriptures, or 
the value of denominationalism. To this 
day I know as little about the scientific 
theories of how man came into existence 
as the youngest. school boy. All I feel 
certain about is that God breathed into 
man the breath of life and man became 
a living soul. I have never been able to 




























































































































































































































































































BY 





GLENN CLARK 


distil a single drop of human kindness 
or love out of theological alembics and I 
have ceased to waste any of my time in 
breaking retorts and spilling acids over 
chemical theology. 

“I would not dare to call myself a 
minister or a preacher if I had not at the 
beginning of my pastorate settled some 
things clearly in my mind that I am able 
to put down as my concrete program 
of faith and practice in the ministry, all 
of it based on the one great fundamental 
of love to God and man. To make it 
clear I will state it in a number of 
pledges, if you choose to call them that, 
which I made to myself at the very first 
of the ministry, that to this day I believe 
apply in a large degree to the ministry 
of the present time. I said to myself: 

“(1) I will begin my pastorate with 
an unquestioning faith in Jesus Christ as 
the one only Power in all the world to 
save it. This faith in Him I will not limit 
to what has been known as His theologi- 
cal power to forgive sins and save men 
from hell. But I will define my Christ 
as the greatest statesman and economist 
of all time, and insist that legislation 
and education and political economy 


“I will try to do in between two 
Sundays the most important part of 
my entire ministry . . 
the sick, the shut-in, the afflicted.” 


. calling on 
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He refused to take second-hand his design for living and preaching. He formulated his own 
—and he did it on his knees. Ne wonder he became “The Man Who Walked in His Steps”! 





and industry look to Him as the one in all 
the world who holds in His teaching the 
redemption of the world at every point. 
In other words, Jesus in His statement 
that if men sought first the kingdom of }’ 
God they would have all the other ma- | 
terial things necessary for human happi- 
ness, defined Himself to be the world’s 
master mind. He is good for the mar- 
ketplace and the legislative hall and 
every place where humans struggle and 
live. It is time, I said to myself, to add 
the name ‘Statesman’ to the word ‘Re- 
deemer’ in the preaching of Jesus. He 
is not a redeemer unless He is a states- 
man, for a man to be full redeemed 
must be redeemed socially, and political- 
ly, and economically, as well as theo- 
logically. 

“(2) I will, so far as lies in my pow- 
er, begin my ministry by loving my peo- 
ple. One place where many ministers 
fail is in a failure to have a genuine af- 
fection for all sorts and conditions of 
men. If I do not really have a feeling 
of compassion and regard for every per- 
son in my parish there is something fa- 
tal in my ministry. 

“(3) I will spend much time in pray- 
er. I will never be too busy to find time 
for prayer. I will pray alone and with 
groups of my people in their homes. 
Whether I can ever get many of my 
people to come to what is called a pray- 
er meeting held in a church room will 
be of very little concern to me if I can 
train them to pray with me when I make 
my calls on them, or when they come in- 
to my study to confer with me over some 
church matters. And I will allow noth- 
ing to interfere with a period of 
prayer on Sunday morning or evening 
just before the preaching services. 
At that period I will shut the door on all 
other matters, and with a chosen few 
of the spiritually minded in my church 
family we will pray for the divine bless- 
ing on the message of the day. May I 
also say that if I were to go back into 
the pastorate again I would change 
many habits connected with prayer life. 

“I would use the Sunday morning 
service often for a prayer service, be- 
cause I have come to believe that in the 
American pulpit there is far too much 
preaching and too little praying. I 
would, without previous notice, on somé 
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“I have at last settled on horseshoes and find it a noble game... to help me grow old gracefully.” 


Sundays in the morning when the 
church was filled with people who had 
heard preaching ever since they were 
born, lay my sermon aside, tell the or- 
ganist not to play or the choir to sing, 
give out no notices, leave the morning 
offering to be given as the people went 
out, and say to the people, ‘Prayer is the 
Christian’s vital breath. Therefore, let 
us spend this gracious hour in prayer.’ 
And I have faith enough to believe that 
if that were done spontaneously in every 
pulpit in America, not once or twice but 
often, we would be having the greatest 
revival in the history of the Church. But 
we are too cowardly and too much slaves 
of habit and of custom to break away 
from it all into the region of angelic and 
heavenly things. The weakness of my 
own ministry at any point I attribute to 
my neglect of prayer in the preparation 
of my sermons and the making of plans 
for the welfare of the people. 

“(4) I will emphasize the work of 
the preacher as teacher instead of ora- 
tor and speaker. And in doing that I 
will teach my children, using my own 
Bible school as my constant material. 

“Again, if I were to be given the priv- 
ilege of re-entering the active ministry, 
I would spend at least half my time 
teaching my children and young people 
and preaching to the grown-up people 
only half the time. For that reason I 
would not try to hold a second preach- 
ing service, especially if I had only the 
church membership for my hearing, but 
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I would do as I did for twenty-five years, 
meet groups of young men and women 
Sunday evenings and teach them and 
train them to be Christian businessmen, 
statesmen, journalists, lawyers, doctors, 
scientists and missionaries. Twenty- 
five or fifty or one hundred such young 
people who would be willing to spend 
two or three hours every Sunday eve- 
ning with me, being instructed in the 
Christian life, would be a greater and 
more valuable audience than one thou- 
sand people brought together to be en- 
tertained or lured into the building by a 
musical or literary service. 

“(5) I will try to do in between two 
Sundays the most important part of my 
ministry. I will ask my people to free 
me from formal pastoral calls, and let 
me use my time and strength in calling 
on the sick, the shut-in and the afflicted. 
I will meet the people who are well and 
able to go to church and to meetings 
at those places, but in between the Sun- 
days I will ask the people to give me 
perfect freedom to do those things that 
will result in the greatest results as I see 
them for the welfare of the people as 
a whole. 

“(6) I will make it my business to 
know the Bible better than any man in 
my congregation. When it comes to 
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reading books | will read only those that 
minister to life. There are not many 
such books, so it happens that in the 
course of the years my library is small. 
In fact I have always found more ser- 
mons in people than in books, unless I 
could find the people in the books. 
. “(7) I will take the greatest possible 
care of my body in order to preserve for 
my people and my calling a well-gov- 
erned machine, not liable to break down 
or wear out before its usefulness is ex- 
hausted. Ministers as a class are good 
insurance risks, and often head the list 
in the actuaries’ tables, but on the other 
hand many of them fail in the ministry 
on account of failure to regard their 
bodies as temples of the Holy Ghost. I 
have found that a good horseshoe game 
every afternoon with a neighbor has 
been worth more to me than golf or 
walking, and the expense is only nom- 
inal. In any case the minister of all 
men needs to keep his body in shape, 
for the strain is enormous and he needs, 
if any man does, a physical endurance 
that will prevent depression, and at the 
same time be a constant example to his 
own people of Christian strength. 

“In this connection I did not add it 
to my pledges as so far given under the 
caption of ‘I will,’ but I have added it 
since, and that is, a place in the Chris- 
tian program in the parish for the teach- 
ing of health and healing. The Chris- 
tian ministry need not be afraid to teach 

(Continued on page 76) 
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[CONCLUSION] 


By W. T. PERSON 


ME FLIPP came one evening to tell Hope and Kate 
that blackberries were ripe and fine along the bayou. 
“Big as the end of yore thum,” he said, “an’ hangin’ thick!” 

“What about snakes?” Hope asked. She had looked for- 
ward to gathering berries, but feared snakes in the thickets. 

“Wear some boots,” he advised. “Might run up on a rat- 
tler. Say, Hank Butler’s got him a job on the radio, up 
in Tennessee. He tol’ me the other day.” 

“Has he gone?” Dave asked. 

“Not yet. He won't start till Sa-day night’s program. I'll 
miss Hank, till somebody else gits good on the gittar in this 
neck of the woods.” 

Hope left the house to pick blackberries at nine the next 
morning. She wore Dave's boots, carried two gallon pails. 
The path she followed led down toward the bayou, between 
the bridge and the swamp. 

Watching for snakes, she picked her way along a berry 
thicket a few yards from the bayou bank. The fruit was all 
that Mr. Flipp had said, and she could pull half a handful 
from one low-hanging cluster. The big berries rattled softly 
on the bottom of the pail that hung from the crook of her 
left arm. 

Hope’s first pail was nearly full when she heard a light 
rustling to her left. She looked up quickly and saw the man 
who had come through the growth and was standing a 
few feet away, watching her with black, smoldering eyes. 

It was Hank Butler. 

Hope gasped in shock and drew back, past the south edge 
of the thicket. It was her first sight of Hank since the house- 
warming. He looked thinner now, his eyes more deeply 
sunken. Anger and triumph were on his dark face. 

“You sneaked up on me!” she said in a thin voice, and 
hated it for shaking so with fear. 

He came on around the thicket, on the home side, cutting 
her off. “I told you I’d see you again,” he said. “A woman 
can’t treat me like you done an’ git by with it.” 

He was moving fast toward her new, and she was back- 
ing away. “Go on away from me!” she said hoarsely. “Don’t 
touch me, Hank Butler! Tll—” She. set the pail down. 

“Aw, now, ain’t you bein’ mighty uppity?” He had come 
up with her now, too close for her to turn and run, and 
with the heavy boots weighting her feet she knew it was 
foolish to try running. His hand streaked out and caught 
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her arm. “I’ve come to tell you good-by,” he smirked, 

Hope tore at his hard hand with her nails, but his fingers 
were like iron bands about her wrist. She screamed. Her 
voice came out hoarse and little. It was like a voice in a 
nightmare. Hank was snatching her to him, rough and an- 
gry, muttering curses as she fought against him. 

She did not see the tall figure come thrashing through the 
underbrush, scarcely heard the cry “Hope!” But suddenly 
she felt Hank snatched from her with such violence that she 
fell to the ground. And when she turned her terrorized look 
upward it was to see a melee of flying fists and whirling 
bodies. And the one delivering the most action was—Big’s| 

Hank was holding, hoping to ward off those flying fists, 
but Big disentangled himself and sent a crushing blow to 
the other’s jaw. Hank thudded to the ground, and Big was 
about to leap upon him when Hope scrambled to her feet 
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P and threw herself into his arms. By this time Hank also was 





on his feet—but he wasn’t coming toward his adversary, he 
was fleeing toward the swamp. 

Big made as though to follow, but Hope clung to him, 
sobbing. “Don’t!” she begged. 

Big turned from looking after the fast disappearing Hank, 
his breath coming fast, his eyes flaming. 

“Please, Big,” she said. “He’s leaving the county, any- 
way. And after today—thanks to you—he is not likely to 
come back.” 

“You're right, I guess,” he said slowly, “but it’s hard to 
take.” 

Together, they watched Hank Butler disappear over the 
bayou bank. Big looked down at her. “I had come to see 
you about something this morning,” he said, and his arm was 
about her again. “Mrs. Ives told me you were down this 
way, so I—” 

“To see me?” Hope asked. “What is it, Big?” 

“Ive been thinking about you a lot,” he said, looking 
past her. “Even before the cyclone, I kept thinking of you 
-of you and me, Hope. I tried to make myself stop it, but 
I couldn’t. After the cyclone, it was harder to stop. It 
grew bigger every day.” 

Hope smiled. She was watching his face, seeing how hard 
it was for him to talk to her like this. “Well, I think of you 
too,” she said. “You’ve been nice to us, to me, and I—” 

“I don’t want thanks, Hope. And I don’t deserve to have 
you like me even. I’ve been all hard inside when I was 
around you, and I knew it showed on the outside; but there 
was something in me that I couldn’t quite manage.” 

“What’s this, a riddle?” she asked. 

“It’s not a riddle to me,” he told her. “Hope, I’ve been 
loving you till it fairly hurt, but I couldn’t tell you. I 
wouldn’t tell you.” 

“Why?” she asked gently, feeling herself near the truth at 
last. “Why couldn’t you tell me? I wanted to hear it, Big.” 

“I got a jolt once,” he told her. “It twisted me inside. I 
said I'd never get hurt like that again. Now, I know it 
wasn’t the real thing. I was in high school then. It was—” 

“Tve heard it rumored,” she said. “Don’t say any more. 
No, Big, it wasn’t the real thing.” 


Tere was a sweet gentleness in his arms as he took her 
to him, and the joy in her face was a light that had never 
been there before. It was an awkward kiss, as kisses go, but 
there was a wondrousness in it, the promise of love’s full- 
ness, and more happiness than Hope had ever thought could 
be so simply found between two people. 

They went on toward the house in a little while. Big 
was carrying the pail of berries. Both were thinking of how 
their lives would be, together, come fall. 

Birdie Webster and Harley came the next morning, early. 
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Big sent a crushing blow to the bully’s jaw. Hank thudded 
to the ground, and Big was about to leap upon him when 
Hope scrambled to her feet and threw herself into Big’s arms. 


The woman had been érying. Harley’s face was tight, and 
his eyes were dry with the hurt of not crying. 

“She went off with Hank!” Mrs. Webster told Kate, who 
went out to ask them in. “He took our little girl off to Ten- 
nessee with him!” 

“She follered him, Birdie,” Harley corrected her. “I 
was afeered she would. She thought Hank Butler was the 
cutest man a-livin’.” 

“Why don’t you go after her?” Kate asked. “She’s so 
young.” 

But Birdie shook her head and blew her nose loudly. 
“T raised her right. She knowed right from wrong. Let her 
lie in the bed she makes.” 


Tue dry weather came in July. The days were burning- 
hot, and the nights were sweltering. Leaves hung straight 
down from limp stems. Birds sang only in the early morn- 
ing—except for occasional bursts of melody from the mock- 
ingbird in the cedar at night. 

But there was no drought in politics. Jerry said Mr. Burke 
would win, and he based his predictions on the loyalty of 
the homesteaders. “Martin’s crowd may get an even break 
in the rest of the county,” he said. “They're working mighty 
hard, and their machine’s strong. But the homesteaders will 
swing it. They hold the balance of power.” 

“If Martin wins,” Andy said, “we’re headed for trouble. 
They’re just waiting to pop it to us after the votes are 
counted!” 

“Martin won’t win,” Jerry assured him. “Keep these peo- 
ple in line. If a man misses a meeting, send someone to 
find out why.” 

“We're in line,” Andy told him. “On election day, less 
than three weeks from now, we'll show you.” 

The last week of the campaign was at hand, and politi- 
cians were making whirlwind finishes. Andy could scarcely 
get any work done, with so many handshakers driving up 
at all times of the day, and often in the evening. Not only 
the candidates themselves, but their workers, genial and 
filled with promises, were planting seeds for election-day 
harvest. 

“Well,” Kate said resourcefully, “they do take your mind 
off the drought. That’s a help.” 

“Make the most of it, Andy,” said Granny. “Election years 
are the only ones in which poor farmers know any impor- 
tance. They’re popular until after the votes are counted!” 

There were candidates’ picnics here and there during the 
last week before election day, but the Iveses attended 
none of them. Andy and Big thought it better to have such 
a gathering for the homesteaders in the church grove. There 
was a full attendance, and each family brought baskets of 
food for the “dinner on the ground.” some brought water- 
melons. Others brought packed freezers of homemade ice 











“Hope, I’ve been loving you till it fairly hurt, but I couldn’t tell you.” 


cream. It was a gala occasion for all. 

On election night, Harley and 
Birdie came to th [ves house to sit 
until bedtime. Mr. ‘lipp and Mr. Eliot 
were there too. All the countryside, ex- 
cept those two, were excited and await- 
ing the returns. Mr. Eliot had brought 
his violin along, to while the evening 
away with artistic endeavor. 

“Where is Miss Hope?” he asked. 

“She stayed in town, with Barbara,” 
Kate told him. “Barb and Jerry will 
bring her home when the returns are in.” 

“T think it’s nice,” Birdie said, “that 
Hope got in with the Bird girl. An’ 
ever body’s so tickled that her an’ Big 
is goin’ to get married.” 

Kate looked at the woman, remem- 
bering how she had once been wont to 
speak ill of Bigelow Halleck. “Yes, I 
think they'll be very happy,” she said. 
“They're making it a double wedding, 
with Jerry and Barbara, this fall.” 

“Now, ain't that nice!” Birdie ex- 
claimed. “One weddin’ at a time is sweet 
enough, but two at oncet is just mira- 
tiously wonderful!” She began sniffling 
then, and Harley patted her shoulder 
clumsily, saying, “Now, sugah, don’t 
start that.” 

“Can't holp cryin’ when I think of 
’Reen,” Birdie said, wadding and un- 
wadding her damp kerchief. “You know, 
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I used to figger that Big would like 
Oreen some day, an’ I talked ag’in him, 
to skeer other gals off. I was sinful then. 
It was before I had repented.” 

“How is Oreen now?” Kate inquired. 

“Well, her an’ Hank got married in 
Tennessee. She tol’ him she wouldn't 
live with him beyond the law. You 
know, I tol’ you once that "Reen was 
as pure as the driven snow, didn’t IP” 
Birdie paused there to nod proudly, also 
to await confirmation on this point. 
“Well, the last I heerd from her, Hank 
was still on the radio, an’ she was keep- 
in’ house for him.” 

Mr. Eliot started to say something, 
but thought better of it. Granny also 
gave no sign of having heard the report 
on Oreen’s marital progress. 


AVE got up and left the room. He 

kept remembering Oreen’s schem- 

ing ways. “Good riddance!” he said in 
the darkness. 

Thunder answered him, ’way off in 
the south. He stood still, listening, to be 
sure. It came again, barely a rumble, 
and the sheet lightning was dim above 
the trees; but a cloud was making up 
back there! 

He ran into the house, to take the 
news to the others. 

A light breeze was starting up when 


ay 


could smell rain. “When it rains at 
night this time of year,” he said, “it’s 
usually a soaker. It'll make the cotton,” 
he added with calm joy, “and it'll help 
the young corn a lot. We can plant fall 
truck too.” He laid his hand on Dave's 
shoulder. “A good rain tonight will mean 
money and food in fall and winter. It] 
mean that our first year out here has 
been a good one.” 

Dave nodded. “That’s good,” he said 
casually. But he knew the depth of his 
father’s feeling and the glory that was 
in his father’s heart. Andy’s words came 
back to him: “No land is free.” Thee 
were true. Free land certainly wasn't 
free, anyway! 

He felt his father’s hand tighten a 
little, then slide along his arm in a sort 
of lingering caress before turning him 
loose. Of course, it wasn’t fitting for 
Andy to make over him, for he was too 
near manhood for that. But he under- 
stood. 

Dave was at the door, looking. He 
saw the lights of a car swing through the 
trees in the distance. “It’s Jerry,” he 
announced, “turning off the gravel onto 
the dirt road.” 

They went out, eager for the news. 

It was Jerry and Big, with Barbara 
and Hope. Before the lights of the car 
beamed full on the house Jerry started 
blowing a triumphant horn. It was still 
blasting the swamp silence when he 
brought the car to a stop before the 
house. The four young people piled out. 
Hope and Big were swinging hands as 
they walked into the lighted area. 

“Ladies and gentleman,” Jerry called, 
“greet the new county attorney!” 

“Well, speech!” Dave whooped. 

“No time now. We'll have to get off 
this dirt road before the rain comes.” 

“What about the sheriff's race?” Andy 
asked. “We've not worried about you.” 

“Mr. Burke won by five hundred 
votes,” Big told him. “We homesteaders 
swung it!” 

“Thank the good Lord!” Andy said 
reverently. “It’s a blessing for us all. 
Now, we're somebody out here in the 
woods!” 

“This is nice,” Jerry said, “but we've 
got to go. Come on, Barb. Big, I'll 
drop you off at the corner. Good night, 
happy folks!” 

“Wait, young feller,” Mr. Flipp or- 
dered. He drew himself to a height of 
dignity and struck a stance foretelling 
important, planned words. “Mr. Burke 
an’ Miss Bird,” he said solemnly, “I take 
this means of wishin’ my felicitation on 
you in departin’ from the paths of 
celebrity.” 

Both started a quick word of thanks 
for this send-off, but Granny got in 
first. “Don’t you mean celibacy, Mr. 
Flipp?” she asked in the very gentlest 
way. 

He turned a chill eye upon her. “That 
is whut I said, ma'am,” he declared 
solemnly. Tue Enp 
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ACATIONS? Too early to be 
thinking about yours? Well, 
mine’s just a memory now—for, you see, 
I've had it. Yes, I got very fancy and 
took one of those winter vacations in 
Florida that I’ve heard so much about. 
When the folks back home were buried 
under the heaviest snowfall of the year, 
] was wearing a summer dress, no coat, 
and going to a church guild meeting. 

Did I say I took a vacation? It was 
more of a busman’s holiday! But it was 
fun going to a guild meeting some 1200 
miles from home . . . it really brought 
“home” right to Florida. That’s just how 
I felt, visiting and working with those 
ladies—right at home! Guess that’s why 
the busman takes a drive on his day off, 
or the mailman goes for a walk: we all 
like to do the familiar, the natural thing. 

It is an old habit of mine, when I get 
into a new place, to look up a church 
the first thing—and Madeira Beach was 
brand-new to me. Having never been 
there before, I didn’t know a soul—at 
first, that is. The Gulf of Mexico was 
right outside my front door, and the 
church was across the pine- and palm- 
lined street, set back a bit from the road. 
Visiting a strange church is always an 
adventure for me—a new and exciting 
adventure in worshipping with people 
of a common bond. But invariably I 
find that just attending services is never 
enough: I want to know more about 
the church and its people. 

So I was quite pleased when the min- 
ister of the church extended a cordial 
invitation for visitors to meet with the 
ladies’ guild and help them sew for the 
bazaar, which was just a couple of 
weeks away. 

You can imagine me—not being at all 
timid; I spotted in the congregation a 
woman whom I recognized as the man- 
ager of “The Blue Butterfly,” a gift 
shop I had frequented. To this lady I 
confided my eagerness to help. She 
seemed pleased—and so I was signed up. 

Now, part of the reason I wanted to 
go to that guild meeting was the condi- 
tion of the church! It was just about 
one-third built, and they were holding 
Sunday school and church services in it 
just as though it were complete. I had 
a bit of a shock when I got inside, for 
from outward appearances you would 
have thought that it was a well-estab- 
lished and long-functioning organiza- 
tion. 

But I soon forgot about its unfinished 
interior as we worshipped together. 
Well, perhaps that’s not quite true 
either, for I was conscious of being im- 
pressed with the way everyone was 
carrying on under what must have been 
trying conditions—half partitions, un- 
finished walls, studs and beams exposed, 
a minimum of woodwork except for the 
bare construction. The floors were rude 
planks, and folding chairs of every de- 
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By MARTHA TODD 


scription were pressed into service. But 
the dignity of the service soon made me 
forget the bareness—why, I might have 
been in a finely appointed cathedral! 
For years there had been no church 
to serve this community of some 12,000. 
(That’s the summer population; and in 
the winter, they say, that figure doubles.) 
True, the city of St. Petersburg is just 
about 12 miles away, but to the citizens 


_ of Madeira Beach it seemed wrong that 


a community of that size should go un- 
churched. So the Congregationalists de- 
cided to make a small beginning. They 
did just that, holding their first services 
in a deserted laundry. Twenty children 
showed up fer Sunday school the first 
Sunday, and the number doubled the 
following week. Yes, there was need 
for a church there! 

Naturally, a church ‘has to have a 
leader, but where to find one? It was 
wartime, and most of the younger men 
were in the chaplaincy; the others were 
supplying established pulpits. So a re- 
tired minister was pressed into service. 
From what I've seen of his work and 
his thinking he was much too vigorous 
to be classified as “retired.” 

Of course, it was he who decided that 
a church building was necessary. It was 
he who in these past three years has 
planned, and watched the execution of 
those plans, with the watchful eye of a 
creator. His farsightedness was remark- 
able. 

The purchase of the plot took most 
of the money that had been donated. So 


what of the plans? How much could he 
build and how far could he go? He hit 
upon the idea which resulted in the 
complete unit that is now standing—one, 
however, which can be enlarged in 
keeping with his larger plan. So the 
present condition of the church was his 
idea, too. He said—to himself and 
others: “If I can’t get all the money 
right away to erect the minimum of 
what I think should be, we'll build an 
ample, sturdy shell and finish it off on 
the inside as we do get the money.” 
And he did! ; 

And he is getting the money, too. 
One Sunday a man took his child to the 
primary class while he himself attended 
the adult class in a room directly below. 
Well, as the primary youngsters toddled 
around in the room above, the dust 
seeped through the foundation flooring— 
to say nothing of the noise which those 
little tots made scraping their feet and 
chairs about the room. After church, 
that father presented the minister with 
enough money to put down a finished 
floor in that primary room! 

That’s just one instance which the 
minister related to me of the wonderful 
way this church is moving toward com- 
pletion. Utter strangers, seeing his work 
and recognizing the need, are giving him 
the financial aid he requires—and with- 
out any solicitation on his part. 

One thing more I want to report. 
When the ground was broken for the 
new building, it being a community 

(Continued on page 72) 
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IFE is filled with change. A little 

baby grows, almost impercepti- 
bly to those whose love embraces him 
day by day, but more noticeably to 
those who only see him occasionally. 
The man also changes, as the years fill 
his face with a new depth and the lines 
about his eyes become deeper and more 
pronounced and the hair recedes, grad- 
ually yet surely, until his friends, with 
sudden recognition, behold the change 
the years have made. 

So, too, there have been many real 
changes in the religious attitudes and 
conduct of people through the years. In 
some things, a great spiritual emancipa- 
tion has taken place as we have dis- 
covered the gospel of love and grace to 
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be greater than the restrictions of harsh 
law. In other matters, much ground has 
been lost as we have, for a time at least, 
blithely ignored some of the sublime 
verities of life. But these changes have 
come gradually, almost imperceptibly, 
and they are recognized only as we 
gaze in thoughtful retrospect and, with 
the aid of memory, compare our spirit- 
ual life today with that of many years 
ago. 

Imperceptibly, perhaps not even yet 
noticed by most people, there has been 
growing a new hypocrisy—something 
different, not replacing the old hypoc- 
risy which we have always known and 
hated, but existing side by side with it, 
deadly, insidious and very real. Perhaps 


SERMON OF THE MONTH 
BY 


CHARLES H. DAVIS 


I can explain it most clearly in the words 
of a character in one of the few modern 
novels which is in any way worth read- 
ing. , 

In Bruce Marshall’s book, “The 
World, The Flesh and Father Smith,” 
the priest, in speaking to a Protestant 
minister, shows real insight as he says: 
“We are afraid to be ourselves in 
crowds, because we are afraid not to be 
like what we think our neighbors are, 
and our neighbors are afraid not to be 
like what they think we are. And so 
everybody pretends to be less pious, less 
virtuous, less honorable than he really 
is. In the old days people pretended to 





- be better than they were, but now they 


pretend to be worse. In the old days 
a man said that he went to church on 
Sundays even if he didn’t, but now he 
says that he plays golf and would be 
very distressed if his men friends found 
out that he really went to church. In 
other words, hypocrisy used to be what 
a French writer calls the tribute vice 
pays to virtue; but now it is the tribute 
virtue pays to vice. And that, I think, 
is a very much worse state of affairs, 
because it means that our standards 
have declined.” 

Now I commend the quotation to you 
as a good piece of discerning common- 
sense—an insight into the change that 
has taken place right under our noses - 
in the whole attitude of modern man to 
religion and spiritual and moral stand- 
ards. ; 

Let us compare this new hypocrisy 
with the old traditional type. We may 
find, indeed, that this new form is more 
despicable than the former, old-fash- 
ioned hypocrisy. . 

The word “hypocrisy” has come to 
mean a false pretension to virtue or 
piety. It came into English from the 
Greek, through the Latin and then 
through the French. Originally it meant 
the playing of a part on the stage. We 
may legitimately use this word then for 
this new reality which is not the false 
pretension to virtue or piety, but is the 
opposite—the false pretension to im- 
piety. It is still hypocrisy, because it is 
pretending to be what we are not. 

One cannot read the New Testament 
without being impressed with Jesus’ 
hatred for hypocrisy. He condemned it 
as He condemned no other sin. He de- 
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nounced it in the Pharisees; it is even 
more hateful in those who are called 
by His name. 

The old hypocrisy has been the ob- 
ject of the scorn and contempt of good 
men since the time of Christ. He said 
to the scribes and Pharisees: “Woe un- 
to you, scribes and Pharisees, hypo- 
crites, for ye are like unto whited sepul- 
chres, which indeed appear beautiful 
outwards, but are within full of dead 
men’s bones and all uncleanness.” 
Others have added their contempt. A 
hypocrite has been described as one 
“wi h God on his tongue and the devil 
in his heart.” Other quotations on the 
subject are these: “Hypocrites do the 
devil’s drudgery in Christ’s livery”; “A 
bad man is worse when he pretends to 
be a saint”; “Ah, that deceit should as- 
sume such gentle shape, and with a vir- 
tuous visor hide deep vice!” 

It would be impossible to over-esti- 
mate the damage such hypocrisy has 
done to the Church of Jesus Christ 
through the years—and yet I have abso- 
lutely no sympathy for the man who 
claims that he does not come to church 
because “there are hypocrites in the 
church.” His argument is altogether 
foolish. The man who says he is kept 
away from the church by hypocrites is 
seldom influenced by them anywhere 
else. Business is full of hypocrites, but 
if he sees a chance to make money, he 
doesn’t pass up the chance for that slim 
reason. Society is crowded with hypo- 
crites, and yet he never for a moment 
thinks of becoming a hermit. Married 
life is full of them, but that doesn’t 
keep him a bachelor. Hell is full of 
hypocrites, and yet he isn’t doing a 
thing to keep from going there. He 
wants you to think that he is trying to 
avoid the society of hypocrites, and yet 
he takes not a single step towards the 
only place where no hypocrites can go! 


— though the old, tradi- 
tional hypocrisy may be, it has one 
redeeming feature which the new hypoc- 
risy does not have. As Tillotson has re- 
marked, “Hypocrisy shows some rever- 
ence to religion, and does so far own 
the worth and excellency of it as to ac- 
knowledge that it deserves to be coun- 
terfeited.” There is that much to be 
said for hypocrisy, old style: though a 
mockery of virtue, it at the same time 
pays a compliment to it. 

However, whereas the old hypocrisy 
was a tribute vice paid to virtue, the 
new hypocrisy is the tribute virtue pays 
to vice. The old hypocrisy might be 
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typified by a man boldly marching into 
church every Sunday and _ secretly 
sneaking into places during the week 
where, as a Christian, he has no busi- 
ness going. The new hypocrisy might 
be characterized by a man who boldly 
walks into impious places during the 
week and sheepishly slips into church 
on Sunday, taking pains that none of his 
friends will see him. 

It has been a great source of amaze- 
ment to me how so many people, dis- 
daining any pretense that they are bet- 
ter than they really are, will brag about 
being worse than they really are. 
Strange too that those who brag about 
being emancipated from any compul- 
sion to be faithful to their church, do 
not recognize their infinitely worse sub- 
servience to the baser sins of the flesh 
and to the so-called pleasures of life. 

It has become the fashion for a man 
to talk much about his exploits in the 
field of his relations with the opposite 
sex, and his exploits in other realms of 
sinful pursuits, whereas he is ashamed 
and afraid to admit any religious con- 
nections at all. This is a part of the 
superficiality of the modern day in 
which the ephemeral things of life are 
allowed to blind a man to the realities 
of the eternal verities of God and the 
soul and man’s relationship to God. 

This is the new hypocrisy—the tribute 
virtue pays to vice, the worshiping of 
man at the shrine of being a “good fel- 
low” who will not allow any religious 
convictions to interfere in any way with 
the life that he lives. 

Well, what is the answer to this new 
form of hypocrisy? It is this: “Where- 
fore, laying aside all malice and all 





Charles H. Davis, pastor of Presby- 
terian Church, Mechanicsburg, Pa. 


guile and hypocrisies and envies and all 
evil speaking, as newborn babes, desire 
the sincere milk of the Word, that ye 
may grow thereby.” 

More accurately the text reads: 
“Long for the sincere milk of the 
Word.” The very fact that hunger has 
to be enjoined is a sad confession. In- 
fan'< do not have to be told to seek the 
mother’s breast. But we have to ac- 
knowledge our languid indifference and 
often positive distaste for the whole- 
some food which God gives. So this 
appetite must be cultivated. We are 
like children who eat so much candy 
we do not care for our meals. 


HE antidote for hypocrisy, both old 

and new, is a Christ-given sincer- 
ity. The word “sincerity” is pictur- 
esque and interesting. In the Greek it 
means that which is examined by the 
sun’s light and found pure and un- 
adulterated. The word is taken from 
the old practice of holding a liquid or a 
piece of cloth up to the sun to deter- 
mine its purity. The Latin word “sin- 
cere” gives us another vivid picture 
of its fundamental meaning. It is from 
the two words sine (without) and cere 
(wax). “Without wax,” it means, re- 
ferring to pure honey which has not 
even a particle of the honeycomb re- 
maining in it. 

Is there any virtue more needed in all 
the world to replace hypocrisy than 
sincerity? A plain, decent honesty 
without any sham or guile? Open-faced 
rather than two-faced? Internationally, 
nationally and personally, this is our 
need: to long for and partake of the 
sincere, honest, unadulterated milk of 
spiritual food. 

Do not be ashamed that you are a 
Christian! Do not be ashamed of your 
Christian convictions; stand solidly for 
that which you know to be right and 
good and clean! Do not be ashamed of 
piety and honesty and goodness and 
clean speaking and clean living! 

Do not be ashamed “of the Gospel of 
Jesus Christ, for it is the power of God 
unto Salvation.” It may be the current 
fashion to laugh at holy things, but 
those good, holy, pious things will be 
yet triumphantly living when the de- 
risive laugh has gone down to its grave. 

There is no substitute for simple, 
honest longing for the spiritual food of 
life. “Wherefore, laying aside all, mal- 
ice and all guile and hypocrisies and 
envies and all evil speaking, as newborn 
babes, long for the sincere milk of the 
Word, that ye may grow thereby.” 
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Teen-Agers’ 


Church 
in the Wildwood 


BY ALDEN STAHR 


T RURAL Mendham, New Jer- 

sey, there is a group of young- 

sters who give the lie to the old idea 
that bobby-soxers are too harum-scarum 
to care what happens to them, or to the 
world they live in. These Mendham 
youngsters have organized and devel- 
oped a community church with a full 
schedule of religious and social activ- 
ities, inspired and conducted by them- 
selves. It may have happened else- 


where, but if it has we haven’t heard 
about it—yet. 

This all started a few years back 
when the Clinton Davidsons bought an 


estate deep in the Jersey woods, on 
which the original owner had built a 
private chapel of brick and stone. It 
was modeled on a chapel she had seen 
in a Bavarian forest. In the belfry 
hangs an old bell from the ruins of a 
Mexican church, and inside, carved-oak 
pews face a stained-glass window, roof- 
high. Every time you enter there you 
feel as though someone had placed a 
cool hand on your brow. 

The organ you expect is not there. 
The chapel is perfect acoustically, and 
even untrained voices sound good; the 
entire congregation does four-part sing- 
ing, and an organ or ahy other type 
of music would seem to be an intrusion. 


It was in this setting that the David- 
sons began teaching Sunday school to 
their own grandchildren and _ their 
young guests; these children heard that 
other children were having catechism 
and Bible classes on Tuesday after- 
noons—so why couldn't they? They 
could. They got a youngsters’ Bible 
class that went right on through the 
hot summer; the kids just wouldn't quit. 

Where there were boys soon ap- 


peared girls (naturally!), so Mrs. Da- 
vidson undertook to teach a Bible class 
for them. Then World War II flamed 
across the earth and the boys’ Bible 
class was drafted. But younger boys 
came—and even in the face of gasoline 
rationing continued to come, some 
walking three to four miles regardless 
of the elements. 

Then the unlimited energy of youth 

(Continued on page 75) 


Above: Mr. and Mrs. 
Clinton Davidson join 
voices with the young 
people at a Tuesday-eve- 
ning hymn sing, held 
in the Davidson living 
room. Left: Teen-agers 
playing volleyball. In 
addition, there is skiing, 
sledding and skating in 
winter, swimming and 


baseball and football. 
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‘They Accentuate the Positive 


(Continued from page 27) 


programs. Members of the council are 
drawn from every section, and on it are 
gveral Jews and Catholics as well as 
Protestants. What they have developed 
snce the formation of the post three 
years ago has made them by far the 
most vital cell of life at AHS. 

And it isn’t all entertainment. Some- 
times it’s crusading. One of the first 
things AY went after a couple of years 
back was cleaning up the school’s repu- 
tation. Drinking had become rife at foot- 
ball games, particularly the night ones. 
Parents were incensed; the school was 
getting a bad name all over Washington. 
The newly-formed AY post leapt in, con- 
ducted’ a flaming promotion campaign 
among the students, shaming the re- 
calcitrant students and alumni. into 
sobriety. 

Sometimes it’s education. Members 
ae given thorough indoctrination. They 
goon “Show Me” tours to hospitals, po- 
lice stations, courts and welfare agencies 
to learn at first-hand the tragic results of 
dalliance with alcohol, and to local in- 
dustries where personnel managers and 
shop foremen show them the relation of 
alcohol to health, safety and job-holding. 

They don’t drink—and they know 
why they don’t. It isn’t a matter of 
being blindly asked to sign a pledge or 
keep a promise made at mother’s knee. 
Fact is, there is no pledge to sign. Allied 
Youth believe the pledge idea is passe, 
savoring too much. of the negative ap- 
proach. They make instead a “Declara- 
tion of Purpose”—accentuating the pos- 
itive again! 

That declaration says simply: “I be- 
lieve in the platform of Allied Youth, 
which stands for the liberation (through 
education) of the individual and society 
from the handicaps of beverage alcohol. 
I declare my purpose to establish my 
personal freedom through voluntary to- 
tal abstinence.” 

You'll note there’s no hedging on the 
matter. The AY members sign for no 
vague “temperance” program. 

Roy Breg makes it plain that Allied 
Youth is no junior branch of Alcoholics 
Anonymous. Instead of being a rescuing 
agency, it is a preventive one. It has no 
political or legislative program, and it is 
not out to bring back any system of 
mandated morality. It operates with an 
unduplicated mechanism aimed at prov- 
ing to youth that drinking is neither de- 
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REGULAR INCOME Will Do! 


Maybe it merely supplements irregular earnings . . . Maybe it’s just 
the difference between peace of mind and frequent worry . . . Maybe 
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entitled “A Gift That Lives” 


sirable nor necessary to promoting pop- 
ularity. And it sets up a group of nor- 
mal, fun-loving, school leaders to prove 
it. 

“Our purpose,” Breg says, “is to work 
with churches and all youth-serving or- 
ganizations to help young people to first 
try the alcohol-free forms of fun and 
fellowship before they drift along with 
the crowd that doesn’t know a better 
way to relax and have fun than to take 
a drink. (Continued on next page) 
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The Voice of Noah on 


your phonograph will 
thrill your children 





And so will the crackle of the flames 
in the fiery furnace, the padding of 
the great beasts in the darkness with 
Daniel, the harp-tones as David 
soothed the king. Here indeed are 
thrilling re-enactments of great 
Bible stories for the inspiration of 
your children. 


INSPIRING... EDUCATIONAL 


Tales of 


Ancient Heroes 


Narrated by 
LEW AYRES 


Every bit as exciting as junior radio 
thrillers—yet vastly more educational, 
infinitely more uplifting. The voice of 
Lew Ayres gives beautiful rendition to 






“We aim to reach every public high 
school student in the nation and con- 
vince him that alcohol poses a personal 
problem or issue for him—and that he 
should know enough about the alterna- 
tives to frame a choice based on intel- 
ligence and not mere emotion. We are. 
after a verdict—so we give him the best 
evidence obtainable on which to render 
that verdict. We make him realize that 
he is at the controls of his life, and that 
it is a form of weakness and cowardice 
to allow himself to be pushed around by 
either silly social customs or slick propa- 
ganda from an industry interested only 
in making him its slave.” 

Breg’s main task is getting local spon- 
sors for AY posts. He always tries for 
high school principals or teachers whose 
interest in youth’s welfare goes beyond 
stuffing its head with scholastic assign- 
ments. There are thousands of such 
teachers in high schools across the land, 
and when Breg convinces them that the 
AY program is not a narrow, emotional, 
purely “anti” approach they quickly be- 
come enthusiastic. And their enthusiasm 


jis almost invariably topped by that of 


the youngsters themselves—and_ their 
parents. 

Dues at most AY posts are only 25c 
per year. Available to members are the 
Alcoholfax Educational Service, a digest 
of news and ideas, and monthly issues of 
The Allied Youth, a lively little maga- 





CARILLONIC BELLS 


receives another tribute 


CHRIST CHURCH (Methodist) 
Charleston, West Virginia 


Fem EP oc Ee’ & Ba” 


— 


The Eloquence of 


Qo rm rm ore Oo =a 


zine crammed with interesting articles The Rev. Mr. Hoffman, minister of Christ 
which feature sports stars and coaches, Church, writes: 

educators, scientists and other glamor 
people of the rotogravure supplements— 
people who manage to achieve the kind 
of success all youthful hero-worshipers 
admire, and do it without benefit of 
alcohol. 

How did this AY thing get started? 
Thereon hangs a tale. Back in 1931, 
with the 18th Amendment gravely 
threatened, a conference of Church, 
temperance and youth leaders was 
called. Out of this grew what was called 


the narrative for Mr. Ayres brings to 
this task a sympathy and understand- 
ing truly inspiring. And he is supported 
by a carefully chosen cast. 


FIVE IMMORTAL BIBLE TALES 
DRAMATIZED IN RADIO 
TECHNIQUE 
“Noah,” “David and Goliath,” “David 
and the King,” ‘‘Daniel,” ‘‘Shadrach, 
Meshach and Abednego’’—the great 
stories of the Bible that have for cen- 
turies inspired and enlightened all peo- 





“Your ‘Carillonic Bells’ has been in 
operation in our chureh for almost 
a year, and there has been fulsome 
praise not only from our own mem- 
bers but also from other groups in 
the city. There is simply no compar- 
ing them with the old tubular chimes 
we used before —‘Carillonic Bells’ 
is so much superior. It not only 
adds to worship on Sunday, but also 
extends the message of the gospel 
for miles from our tower daily.” 





ples and tribes and tongues—are here 
retold with all the freshness of modern 
radio technique. Sounds of the beasts 
in the Ark, the solemn music as God 
talks to Noah—of such as this are these 
records composed. 

Get this Album at your record dealer’s 
today. It will delight and inspire your 
children. And it makes a grand gift to 
friends with young ones in the home. 


WRITE US FOR FREE LIBRETTO 


Put your name and address on a penny 
postcard and mail it to Majestic Records, 
Inc., Elgin, -Illinois. We will send you 
the actual script from which these rec- 
ords were made. There is no charge or 
obligation. 





RECORDS 
by the Makers of incomparable 
Majestic Radio-phonographs 


“The Allied Forces,” with teams of men, 
women and youth organized into flying 
squadrons to go out and save America 
for Prohibition, and vice versa. Chair- 
man of Allied Forces was Dr. Daniel A. 
Poling. 

After the Amendment was snowed 
under, the men’s and women’s groups 
disintegrated. But not the youth group! 
They'd gone into this thing for keeps, 
and they took the Amendment’s rejec- 
tion not as a decisive defeat but as just 
a minor setback. 

In 1932 Allied Youth had its first na- 





tional conference, and reported a million 
members enrolled. From there it has 
gone onward and upward, and today is 
accounted one of the most intelligent as 


well as most energetic approaches being 
currently made to the alcohol evil. 

If there’s any doubt about it, you 
might drop in, personally or by mail, at 
the Allied Youth Building, 1709 M 
Street, N. W., Washington, D. C., and 
see for yourself. 


When writing to advertisers please mention CHRISTIAN HERALD 


In choosing a carillon, as the voice of 
your church, choose by ear. It is this test, 
this factor of audible beauty, that has decided 
hundreds of churches, schools and colleges 
in favor of CARILLONIC BELLS. Its richer 
tone and beautiful clarity are beyond 
rivalry, achieving a musical brilliance 
impossible with ordinary bells or chimes. 


CARILLONIC BELLS can be installed in 
your church tower without additional 
construction. For further details write us, 
at Dept. CH-23 
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LOT of folks think the Sabbath 
began with the Ten Command- 
ments. They're wrong. It began with 
the Creation. It began with that line 
in Genesis which tells us that “God 
blessed the seventh day and sanctified 
it.” That was the first Sabbath, the 
first divine institution after creation, 
and God kept it. What is good for God 
to keep must be good for man to keep! 
But something has been happening 
to the Sabbath. Despite the fact that 
we are cautioned all the way from Gen- 
esis to Amos to “Remember the Sabbath 
Day to keep it holy,” in spite of the 
emphasis put upon worship on the 
Lord’s Day, the ancient and honorable 
Day of God is going—going, if not gone 
completely, out of the American scene. 
Up to now, we've been waging a los- 
ing fight over Sunday. We fought the 
Sunday excursion trains—and lost. We 
fought Sunday newspapers—and lost. 
We fought Sunday baseball—and lost. 
We fought Sunday motion pictures— 
and lost. We fought the Sunday saloon 
—and lost. And we have fought Sun- 
day political campaigning and there is 
danger of our losing out on that. One 
of the major party candidates in a 
recent gubernatorial contest in New 
York opened his upstate campaign at 
Buffalo on the Sabbath. .When we get 
Sunday political campaigning, we are 
only a step away from the Sunday elec- 
tions of Mexico, France, Italy, Russia 
and Germany. 

Last October a hunt club in suburban 
Washington staged a hunt with horses 
and hounds. The start was made from 
the yard of a church, where the rector 
blessed horses, riders and hounds, all 
three. He obligingly prayed: 

“Bless, O Lord, rider and horses and 
the hounds that run, in their running. 
Bless and shield these riders from 
dangers to life and limb. Grant, under 
Thy blessing, that they may be strength- 
ened in body and in mind. May Thy 
children who ride, and Thy creatures 
who carry, come to the close of the day 
unhurt. Bless these hounds to our use 
and to their lowly part in Thy- service.” 

The only one he forgot to pray for 
was the fox! 

Professional tennis, golf, polo, row- 
ing, and aquatic sports are held on 
Sunday; shore and mountain resorts are 
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“, . . And God blessed the sev- 


enth day and 


sanctified 


‘THE LORD’S SABBATH 


< jammed to capacity with pleasure-seek- 


ers who know little of and care less for 


‘Ss what the Sabbath has meant to Amer- 


ica. In Washington, 150,000 to 250,000 


$ pass through Union Station on Sunday; 


50,000 more go out on picnics and ex- 


‘S cursions, by bus. Add to these excur- 


sionists the endless line of automobiles 
headed for mountain, lake and seaside 
resorts, and you have somewhat of an 
idea of the tribute paid on the Sabbath 


\’ day to King Pleasure. 


Returning from a recent morning 
service in Washington, I saw lines al- 
ready forming in front of the big the- 
aters we passed; there were continuous 
performances, from one to midnight, 
with seventy-one neighborhood theaters 


\} ready to follow suit, many filled with 


it.”’ 


children and youth looking ‘at films 
depicting sports, prize fights, infidelity, 
drink and crime. “I checked our 
churches Sunday,” writes a YMCA sec- 
retary of a suburban city near New 
York, “and out of ten churches only 
one was open Sunday night. But all 
three theaters were going full blast 
until 11 p.m.” 

We've said nothing of the radio, 
which may be America’s Sabbath dese- 
crator No. 1; of crowded taverns, tap- 
rooms, road houses, cocktail bars, clubs 
and restaurants. 

It is a pretty dark picture. One of 
the few bright spots is the work of the 
Lord’s Day Alliance of the United 
States, which has stood like a rock for 
the Lord’s Day. The Alliance has 
brought about closing on Sunday for all 
first- and second-class post-offices in the 
United States; it has obtained the week- 
ly day of rest for millions of laborers 
in other industries, closed thousands of 
stores and shops which opened in viola- 
tion of Sunday-closing laws, led the 
movement which closed permanently 
twelve burlesque theaters in New York 
City, effected Sunday stoppage of cattle 
and hog slaughtering in slaughter- 
houses, defeats annually an average of 
80 commercial Sunday bills in state 
legislative bodies, cooperates with pub- 
lic officials for Sunday law enforcement, 
obtained Sunday rest for 50,000 hat 
cleaners and shoe repairers and shoe 
shiners in big cities—and a lot more: 

Work like this will do it! And we had 
better do it, for we will never revive 
the church until we restore the Lord's 
Sabbath. 
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Thursday, May I 
READ I JOHN 4:18 
“I was born again today; 
Now my heart is fresh with May.” 


ANNA HEMPSTEAD BRANCH sings 
it that way, and her spirit is true to the 
reborn spirit of the earth when May 
comes gaily flinging her flowers and 
grass across the land. And, just as the 
earth is “fresh with May” so may our 
hearts be fresh with spiritual power this 
morning as we enter into our May 
meditations. We may be sure that our 
spiritual lives be “born again today” and 
our hearts be “fresh with May” if we 
give our: hearts wholly and fully into 
God’s spiritual keeping just as the earth 
gives itself into the keeping of God’s 
physical laws. 


Dear God of all May mornings; all 
awakenings, all re-birth; we give our 
lives this day over to Thy spiritual laws 
and into Thy keeping. Amen. 


Friday, May 2 
READ JOHN 3:30-32 
O blossom, key to earth and heaven; 
O souls that Christ has now forgiven. 
—MASEFIELD 


JESUS WAS ALWAYS simple, straight- 
forward, clear, precise in His admoni- 
tions. In this Scripture He spoke so 
clearly that a child or a-wayfaring man 
though a fool might not err therein. “If 
ye continue in My word, then are ye My 
disciples indeed. Ard ye shall know the 
truth and the truth shall make you free.” 
I have quoted all of the text because 
one of my readers wrote in asking that 
I use this text and quote it in full. It 
speaks for itself. The Truth is in the 
Bible; all the Truth. We talked a lot 
about the Four Freedoms in recent 
years but here is a text that takes in all 
freedoms, for it is the Truth in the Bible 
that makes us truly free; free from fear, 
free from hate, free from envy, malice, 
insincerity, and anger. 


Dear God of all freedom, liberty, 
hope and life, we come to Thee this 
glorious May morning, thanking Thee 
that Thou has all truth in Thy keeping, 
and that we, Thy disciples, have access 
to that eternal truth in Thy Holy Book. 
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DAILY MEDITATIONS 






For the Quiet Hour 


BY IDR: WEELIAM: LL. STIDGEZR 


A PRAYER AND MEDITATION FOR EACH DAY OF THE MONTH 


Saturday, May 3 
READ REV. 21:6, 7 
The station brook to my new eyes 
Was babbling out of paradise. 
—MASEFIELD 


THIS TEXT talks of the “fountain of 
the water of life” and so does John Mase- 
field in “The Everlasting Mercy,” which 
is the story of a redeemed soul. May is 
the month of redemption, of the re- 
demption of the earth from winter’s ice, 
snow, cold and lethargy. There is a 
sense of high and holy release from 
the icy hold of sin. We feel new spiritual 
sap running in our souls and a new 
joy in our hearts. 


Dear God of all life, love and laugh- 
ter, we lift grateful hearts this day for 
the streams of spiritual love which flow 
continuously from Thy paradise. Amen. 


Sunday, May 4 
READ MATT. 19:26 
O glory of the lighted soul, 
The dawn comes up on Bradlow Knoll. 


THE THINGS that happen to a human 
soul, through the power of God, often 
seem to be miracles to us. We see men 
made new in the flash of a second; like 
Paul on the road to Damascus; and like 
millions of other souls since that im- 
mortal day. And I, for one, believe that 
this is still possible, for, as our text 
says this morning “with God all things 
are possible.” The dawn still comes up 
this May morning on the Bradlow Knolls 
of each one of our lives and we can still 
have “the glory of the lighted soul,” just 
as it has so often happened in past 
years to men who have sought Christ. 


Dear Christ of all morning light, 
Christ of all dawns, hopes and faiths, we 
lift our singing souls to Thee this morn- 
ing for Thy redeeming power. Amen. 


Monday, May 5 
READ PSALM 111:7 
I knew that Christ had given me birth 
To brother all the souls on earth. 
—MASEFIELD 


HERE IS A combination of text and 
theme which makes perfect music in 
human life. In his Yale lectures a few 








years ago, Bishop Francis J. McConnell 
said that no matter what mystical ex- 
perience any man has, if it does not re- 
sult in service to his fellowman we have 
a right to question the validity of that 
mystical experience; that any real re- 
ligious change in a life will make that 
person want to go about doing good as 
Jesus did, “For the works of His hands 
are verity and judgment.” 


Dear Christ of the comrade kingdom, 
teach us that we must see to it that all 
of our meditations, our prayers, our 
spiritual experiences may finally flower 
into a beautiful service to our fellow- 
man. Amen. 


Tuesday, May 6 

READ ISAIAH 60:19 
The sun does not shine for a few flowers 
But for all the wide world’s joy. 


IT WAS BEECHER who said that; 
what he was trying to say was that light 
is essential to life. Light is the source 
of all life, physical as well as spiritual. 
He went on: “The lordly pine on the 
mountain-top waves its somber boughs 
and cries: “Thou art my sun.’ And the 
little meadow violet lifts its cup of blue, 
and whispers with its perfumed breath, . 
‘Thou art my sun.’ And the grain in a 
thousand fields rustles in the wind and 
makes answer: “Thou art my sun.’ So 
God sits effulgent in His heaven, not for 
a favored few, but for the universe of 
life, and there is no creature so low or 
so poor, but he may look up with child- 
like confidence and say, “My Father, 
Thou art my sun!” 


Dear God of all light and warmth, we 
thank Thee for spreading Thy light and 
laughter over all the earth. Amen. 


Wednesday, May 7 
READ PSALMS 19:] 
All earthly things that blessed morning 
Were everlasting joy and warning. 
—MaASEFIELD 


YES, WHEN GOD comes into the soul 
on these May mornings, “the heavens 
declare the glory of God; and the firma- 
ment showeth His handiwork.” How- 
ever, note this: to the blind man whom 
(Continued on page 48) 
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Versatile... Economical 


...-Kasily Installed... 


Lhe Mou Baldwin 
ELECTRONIC ORGAN 


Now your church can enjoy the majesty 
of traditional organ music. 

The new Baldwin Organ, culminating 
sixteen years of research and experiment 
in electronic science, is ready for delivery. 

Here is the proud presentation of an 
instrument which produces in full tone 
and glory the finest organ music at a 
fraction of its expected cost. Write for 
the Baldwin Organ Catalog. 


BALDWIN ELECTRONIC ORGAN 


THE BALDWIN PIANO COMPANY, Cincinnati 2, Ohio 
Makers of BALDWIN, HOWARD, HAMILTON and ACROSONIC Pianos 
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® Sunday, May 4th 


SOURCES OF NATIONAL 
CONFLICT 


I KINGS 12:1-5, 12-15, 19-20 


TRAGICALLY INEVITABLE are the 
results of sin. National disaster came 
to the Kingdom of David because God 
was forgotten, and God alone could 
have forgiven the sins of His people. 
Only a miracle of forgiving grace could 
have saved a repentant people from the 
ruin they so clearly merited. 

Sin was at work in the latter days 
of David’s reign. Solomon was not big 
enough to stand prosperity and allowed 
sin to dominate his home life and his 
national policies. He did build the 
temple, but he also built shrines to the 
gods of his heathen wives. He built 
an empire on forced labor and burden- 
some taxes. From his alliance with the 
Ammonite princess Naamah came a 
son, Rehoboam, who was to succeed 
him on the throne. So were developing 
the forces of evil that would destroy 
all that the military genius of David 
and the clever diplomacy of Solomon 
had won for the Hebrews. 

Bad leadership was a major cause of 
the failure of David’s kingdom. Reho- 
boam is never recorded as consulting 
God. The only good thing he seems to 
have done was to wait three days to 
give answer to Jeroboam and the people 
when they asked for lighter burdens. 
The elder statesmen gave him the true 
meaning of kingship when they called 
on him to be servant of the people. 
Proudly he accepted the counsel of his 
contemporaries and promised the peo- 
ple greater burdens. 












EMBARRASSING, ISNT IT? 


iceco SHINOLA 


NEED 
@ Unshined shoes never make a guy top man 
with his one-and-only. So remember—Shinola 
Shoe Polishes help keep shoes looking their 
best. KEEP "EM SHINING WITH SHINOLA, 
Seasonal Note: Shinola White is what you 
ask for to help keep white shoes really white- 


looking. It’s easy to put on—yet hard to rub 
off. 
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McGuffey’s Readers 


1879 Edition. Unused. Write for prices. Enclose 25 
cents for New Book. CASE FOR McGUFFEY’S 
LESSONS. Including 20 Old Favorite Lessons. 


KENNETH ABBOTT 
201 N. Harris Ave. Columbus 42, Ohio 


High School Course 


at Home (Preis 


Go as rapidly as your time and abilities permit. Course 
equivalent to dent = SS for college 


S. texts su gion.) ae. 
sredit for H. S. subj ears if de- 
busing try 
lietin on igh Scheel cri fonts. \> 
American School, Dpt. H-525, Drexel at 58th, Chicage 37 


reyes 


. LEARN AT HOME 















WE SYMPATHIZE with Jeroboam and 
Israel as they rebelled, but again evil 
leadership was in the saddle. The new 
master was no better than the old. The 
kingdom was divided, but life in Israel 
was no different from: life in Judah. 
Where men rule with no principle be- 
yond self-interest, a nation is doomed. 

If Rehoboam neglected God, Jero- 
boam defied God. To keep his people 
from going to Judah for worship, he set 
up shrines for two golden calves, one 
at Dan and the other at Bethel. Both 
locations were long associated with the 
worship of the true God. Furthermore, 
he set up a rival to the established 
feasts observed at Jerusalem. Those 
























patients appreciate their cheerful, ex- 

pert care. You can learn practical 

nursing at home in spare time. Course 

3 x endorsed by physicians. 48th yr. tarp 

while ae, ie School not re- 

quired. Men, women, 18 to 60. Write now! 

CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NUR RSI NG 
Dept. 555, 100 East Ohio Street, Chieago 11, III. 

Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages. 
‘ame 
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Sunday School Lessons 
BASED ON THE INTERNATIONAL UNIFORM LESSONS 
By Amos John Traver 


true to God left Israel for Judah per- 
manently. This included the loyal Le- 
vites. George Eliot wrote: “Nothing in 
the world is worth doing wrong for.” 
Jeroboam thought he was playing smart 
politics, but he was playing with the 
laws of Almighty God. He was setting ” 
the stage for the captivity of his people 
and the final disappearance of the ten 
tribes of Israel. 


THE STRENGTH of a nation is not in 
its armies, its wealth, its industry, its 
mighty public works, but in its justice 


and its fear of the Lord. Martin Nie- » 


moeller confesses the failure of the 
German Church to declare soon enough 
the peril of a nation that placed self- 
interest above God-interest. Prosperity 
could not be built on forced labor, 
curbed freedoms, 
broken international agreements and 
the rape of weaker nations. Like Jero- 
boam, Hitler tried to substitute a false 
religion for the faith of the fathers. 
Injustice to man and defiance of God 
doom any nation to ultimate destruc- 
tion. 

France found that a Maginot Line 
was no defense when morality was lost. 
A news report from Vichy is quoted 
from the New York Post: “A govern- 
ment spokesman said today (August 
24th, 1941) that alcoholism was the 
chief cause of the moral collapse of the 
French army under the German at- 
tack, and that it was the worst of the 
four problems of France. The other 
three he listed as tuberculosis, cancer 
and syphilis. He said . . . that the 
disastrous era of intoxication by young 
French soldiers has caused most of the 
cases of shell-shock when they had to 
face the German dive-bombers and 
tanks.” 

Will America learn from the record? 
Her only security is in God. The justice 
of God must write her laws and guide 
their enforcement. National policies 
must be based on the right, not on 
expediency. The good: of the many 
must be a decisive factor without in- 
justice to any minority. God, as re- 
vealed in Jesus Christ, must not only 
be worshipped in the temples but 
reverenced in daily living. Broken 
homes, undisciplined youth, sexual ex- 
cesses, drunkenness, cursing, dishonesty 
and all the marks of national degenera- 
tion are all about us. National leader- 
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ip has not always spoken against 
them. We have had our Jeroboams and 
Rehoboams in high places. Let the 
Church speak with prophetic voice, in- 
trpreting the lessons vf history! 
Righteousness exalteth a nation but 
sn is a reproach to any people.” 


Questions : 

Read Exodus 32:4 with I Kings 12:28. 
Agron and Jeroboam would have said 
that the calves were not idols, but 
merely represented the true God. What 
iswrong with that excuse? Read I Sam- 
uel 15:22. 

List the qualities required for safe 
national leadership. Is the personal 
practice of Christian standards of mo- 
lity important? How can we secure 
leaders of this character? 





¢ Sunday, May 11th 
LOYAL TO TRUE RELIGION 
I KINGS 18:20-21, 30-39 


‘YOU RUIN OF ISRAEL, is that you?” 
§o was Elijah greeted by King Ahab. 
For three years the king had been hunt- 
ing Elijah. Ahab knew that the dread- 
ful drought, punishing Israel, could 
mly be ended through his intervention. 
Elijah replied: “It is not I that ruined 
Israel, but you and your family by for- 
saking the orders of God and following 
Baal.” (Moffatt) How very human it is 
to blame God and His prophets for the 
doom we have deserved by our own 
sins!) Remember how many blamed 
God for the war? 

The god Baal and goddess Ashtoreth 
represent all that is most vicious in the 
religion of naturalism. We must un- 
derstand this or we will not understand 
the dramatic contest on Mt. Carmel. 
Recent excavations have brought to 
light the orgies involved in Baal worship. 
Hundreds of jars have been unearthed 
containing the remains of little children. 
Achild sacrifice was often built into the 
foundation of the temple and even of 
new homes. Statues of Ashtoreth are 
s0 sensual they cannot be described 
here. The priestesses were prostitutes 
and sexual orgies were a part of the 
ceremonies of worship. All that was 
low and vile was practiced in the name 
of religion. Only the complete destruc- 
tion of all that represented this cult 
could guard Israel against the constant 
lemptation to “forsake the orders of 


Cod and follow Baal.” 


































THE SAME CULT infects American life 
today. Sensuousness is brazenly dis- 
Played in magazine stories and their 
illustrations, in books of fiction, on the 
stage and screen, till the moral stand- 
ards of a good society are undermined. 
Recently a club of university women, 
tepresenting the highest culture of their 
Community, listened for an hour or 
more to the review of a modern play 
that was little more than gutter scrap- 
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When tiny tantrums mean 


“Childhood Constipation” 















ry | | - \ Ee 
ive Kletcher’s Castoria! 


“It's the laxative made especially for infants 
and children.” 








HEN your baby shows his’ And Fletcher’s Castoria has such 
temper, and those unhappy a pleasing taste that children really 
tantrums come from ‘Childhood love it. They take it gladly, with- 
Constipation’’. . . it’s time for you out forcing. Caution: Use only as 


to do the wise thing: directed. 
Give him Fletcher’s Castoria. It Get Fletcher's Castoria at your drug- 
works thoroughly and effectively— _store today. Look for the green band 


yet it’s so gentle, it won’t upset his —_ 97, the package. It identifies the origi- 
sensitive digestive system. nal and genuine product. 

Unlike adult laxatives—which 
may be too harsh — Fletcher’s 
Castoria is specially made for chil- 
dren. It contains no harsh drugs, 
and will not cause griping or dis- 
comfort. 


Catt Watched 
CASTORIA 


The original and genuine 
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ings. The hopeful note was the indi- 
vidual comments of many of those who 
attended. The tragic note was the fact 
that those who criticized were set down 
as fanatics and prudes. 

The philosophy of realism holds that 
what is natural is good. If desires are 
in our hearts, they should be expressed. 
When our little girl began, years ago, 
to grow into young womanhood, we 
invented an Indian maid by the name 
of “I-want-to.” She was not a pleasant 
character and served as a warning of 
the outcome of selfishness. There could 
be no normal growth into responsible 
womanhood until there was a higher 
guide for choices than “I-want-to.” 

So long as our national heroes are 
men and women who pass on from one 
marriage to another, from one love to 
another, we are in danger similiar to 
that of Israel. Divorce should be a 
matter of shame, not of “good” pub- 
licity. “The natural man is at enmity 
against God.” American security is 
today menaced by the worship of Baal 
and Ashtoreth. Not Queen Jezebel, but 
Queen Desire is dividing our loyalties 
with the God of Justice and Mercy. 


Ir WAS SEVERE punishment Elijah 
meted out to the prophets of Baal. It 
was a severe age. It was also the only 
way to protect Israel from temptation. 
Israel must be convinced that their God 
was the only God with power. The 
contest on Mt. Carmel gave them un- 
questioned proof. They must also see 
that the wages of sin is death. The 
doom of the Baalites offered this proof. 
But their king was weak and their 
queen depraved and only a small minor- 
ity of the people kept their loyalty to 
their God. They were no protection to 
Elijah against the mounting hatred of 
Jezebel, and after his victory he re- 
turned again into hiding. 

Proof of the power of God is never 
lacking. Over and over again we are 
given proof of the deadly outcome of 
wilful worship of the flesh. Yet the 
number of those who are loyal to God 
is in the minority. Justice and mercy 
as revealed in Christ do not dominate 
national policies or personal living. Let 
the doom of Israel be ever in mind. 
Empire after empire has fallen under 
the weight of its vices. We cannot 
serve Baal and God. We cannot en- 
throne the desires of the flesh and live. 


Placed over the casket, the Clark Metal Grave 
Vault 1s designed to use the pressure of air in 
the dome to keep seeping water from rains 
and melting snows from reaching the casket. 





Your funeral director will show you beautiful 
Clatk Vaults. All made of enduring metal in- 
stead of porous material, And available in 
styles armored with 25 to 35 lbs of zinc to 
insure up to 2 to 5 times as long-lasting 
protection as the same vault uncoated. 


Questions: 

What evidence of Baal worship do 
you discover in your community? What 
is the value of a magazine like “Chris- 
tian Herald” in your home? How can 
we guard our children and young folks 
against the immoral influences to which 
they are constantly subjected? 

Name some of the modern Elijahs 
who have dared to witness for God 
against the majority. Is the Christian 
Church producing enough Elijahs to- 
day? 
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Write for FREE 28-page booklet, ‘My Duty.’’ Tells 
what to do when you are asked to ‘take charge.’’ Over 
a million copies distributed. The Clark Grave Vault 
Co., Dept. H-57, Columbus, O. Copyrighted 1947. 
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© Sunday, May 18th 
GOD IN NATIONAL AFFAIRS 


AMOS 5:6-15; 21-24 


“I AM NO PROPHET, no member of 
any prophets guild; I am only a shep- 
herd and I tend sycamores. But the 
Eternal took me from my flock; the 
Eternal said to me, ‘Go and prophesy 
to my people Israel.” (Moffatt) 

In these brave words Amos answered 
Amaziah, priest of Bethel, when he was 
being warned to return to his flocks 
and end his unpleasant prophecies, 
What right had Amos to speak to 
Israel? He was from Tekoa in the 
kingdom of Judah. He was a shepherd, 
unlearned, uncultured. Bethel was a 
prosperous city, site of a school of the 
prophets. There was a royal palace 
there where King Jeroboam II held 
court. It was also the seat of worship, 

Israel seemed in no immediate dan- 
ger. Under their present king they had 
recaptured territories and extended the 
boundaries lost in the Syrian invasions. 
Now Syria was losing to Assyria. There 
was luxury on every hand, balanced, as 
always, by the extreme poverty of the 
peasants. God was worshipped in 
elaborate rites and pilgrims crowded 
Bethel for the feast days. Was it pre- 
sumption on the part of Amos to speak? 

It is never presumption to obey God. 
Amos was given vision to see, back of 
the seeming prosperity of Israel, the 
inevitable doom. The luxury about him 
did not cloud his understanding of the 
injustice and self-indulgence on which 
it was built. Note some of the phrases 
in his indictment: “trampling on the 
law, hating the man who exposes you,” 
“crushing the weak, and forcing them 
to give you grain,” “browbeating honest 
men, accepting bribes, defrauding the 
poor of justice.” No matter how strong 
a nation may seem to be, it cannot re- 
main strong while such sins go un 
punished. When social responsibility 
is lacking, a nation will one day face 
the inevitable punishment of Almighty 


God. 


WHAT OF RELIGION in Israel? In spite 
of Elijah’s victory over Baal and Ash- 
toreth there was still worship of the 
calf. Unmentionable orgies were still a 
part of the ceremonies of worship. 
Graft, dishonesty, intemperance, lust, 
vice, all the sins ever conceived in the 
imagination of men’s hearts, were com- 
mon in Israel. Yet the priests made no 
protest. Worship had no reality, no 
connection with life, insofar as it recog- 
nized the justice of God. Worse than 
that, worship itself had become de- 
graded and made an excuse for sin. 

Against such an Israel, the simple, 
brave shepherd of Tekoa spoke his 
prophesies. Underneath the doom he 
uttered was a mighty faith. Though 
Israel was writing its own judgment, 
there was time to repent. God was not 
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only justice, but mercy. His prophecy 
ends on a note of hope. 

Lincoln was sleeping at the home of 
a Presbyterian deacon when he was 
awakened by the call of his host. 
“Arise, Abraham, the day of judgment 


. has come.” He arose and, looking out 


of the window, saw an awesome shower 
of falling stars. But he also saw, stand- 
ing unmoved in their places, the “grand 
old constellations, fixed and true in 
their places.” So does the prophet of 
God see the changeless God in a chang- 
ing world. The hope of Israel lay in 
a return to the worship and the way of 
life of the one true God. 

The lessons for America are clear. 
We are the greatest power in the world. 
We-will not continue to be great so 
long as social injustice, dishonesty, in- 
temperance and lust reniain unchecked. 
Neither will our religion save us, un- 
less it realizes the presence of God as 
revealed in Jesus Christ and makes men 
Christlike in personal character and in 
all relationships in life. Vital religion 
is the hope of America and the world. 


Questions: 

Does the Church have social respon- 
sibility? Is not its business to make 
individuals Christian? How does your 
church influence the life of your com- 
munity? Should there be any change 
in its program or preaching? 

Learn what you can of the life of 
Amos. Read the entire prophecy. What 
do you think of his courage, ability to 
express himself, and the reality of his 
experience of God? Does he rate as a 
“major” or “minor” prophet? 


®@ Sunday, May 25th 


WHY NATIONS PERISH 
Il KINGS 17:5-12, 22-23. ISAIAH 28:1-4 


“STIFF-NECKED?” is the description of 
the Israelites by God Himself as He 
speaks with Moses about them. A stiff 
neck means an unbowed head. It is 
the sign of bold and wilful rebellion 
against authority. Before God it is the 
symbol of human pride, root of all sin. 
The writer of II Kings (17:14) uses the 
same expression to account for the fall 
of the Northern Kingdom. 

The whole chapter should be read 
to understand the completeness of the 
degeneration of Israel. Beginning un- 
der Jeroboam I with the worship of 
calves as the representations of their 
God, they were soon worshipping Baal, 
Ashtoreth, Moloch, and all the gods of 
their neighboring nations. With this 
defection from the God of their fathers 
came all the debasing practices of the 
heathen. Sensual orgies, child sacrifice, 
drunkenness, robbery, murder—there is 
no vice so low that it could not be in- 
cluded in the indictment of Israel. 
Shrines and idols multiplied in the land 
and the God was forgotten who had 
brought them out of Egyptian slavery 
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Greatly enriched tones make 
new Hammond Organ finer 
than ever before! 








ONCE YOU HAVE HEARD the new 
Hammond Organ—with its 
greatly enriched tones—you will 
want this wonderful instrument 
for your church. 










Here is a quality of tone that 
will add magnificent, new beauty 
to all your services . . . music far 
surpassing that of any compa- 
rable instrument. 










And there are literally thousands 
of true church tones available in 
the Hammond Organ. 








Here, too, is music of cathedral 
quality for your church, regard- 
less of its size—for the Hammond 
Organ creates—within itself— 
the glorious reverberating quality 
produced by towering walls and 
vaulted ceilings. 











And you can forget about the 
trouble and expense of having 
the organ tuned, because the 
Hammond Organ can’t get out 
of tune in any kind of weather. 
Furthermore, it requires no struc- 
tural changes in your church— 
and upkeep is negligible. 








These are just a few of the 
reasons why, since its introduc- 
tion, more churches have chosen 
the Hammond Organ than all 
other comparable instruments combined! 


Bought bysome 10,000 churches, 
it is the world’s most widely-used two- 
manual church organ. 








the new Hammond Organ— and how 
eastly your church may own one—mail 
If you’d like to learn more about _coupon today. There is no obligation! 


HAMMOND ORGAN | 











Hammond Instrument Company, 2927 N. Western Ave., Chicago 18, Til. 


Without obligation, send full information on the new Hammond Organ, including my dealer’s 
name, tested fund-raising plans, and a partial list of thousands of churches all over { 
country owning Hammond Organs. i 
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Ever have to scrub a toilet bowl 
just before guests arrive? Conveni- 
ences today include Sani-Flush, the 
disinfecting toilet bowl cleaner that’s 
as modern as this minute. Sani-Flush 
cleans your toilet bowl chemically, 
removes stains and germ-laden film, 
ensures a toilet bowl that’s really 
clean and, therefore,odorless.There’s 
no work. 

Absolutely safe for all toilet sys- 
tems. Works in hard or soft water. 
Sold everywhere. 
Two convenient { 
sizes. 
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IF YOU HAVE A SEPTIC TANK— 


You'll be interested in a free, scientific re- 
port that proves Sani-Flush will not injure 
septic tanks or hinder their action when used 
to clean toilet bowls. Address The Hygienic 
Products Co., Dept. 215, Canton 2, Ohio. 
















STAMMER? 


This new 128-page book, ‘‘Stammering, Its Cause 
and Correction,’’ describes the Bogue Unit Method 
for scientific correction of stammering and siut- 
tering—successful for 46 years. Benj. N. Bogue, 
Dept, 2396, Circle Tower, Indianapolis 4, Ind. 
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and gotten them the promised land and 
had made them into a nation. 

National security was not dependent 
upon God's protection, they thought. 
Instead they made alliances with strong 
heathen nations. The final fall of the 
nation came when Assyria discovered 
the attempt of the puppet king Hoshea 
to unite with Egypt against them. 


Our LEsson from Isaiah points out 
the peril of any nation that forgets God. 
The picture of Ephraim, largest tribe 
of the Kingdom of Israel, is disgusting. 
Among all the vices that mark the god- 
less, drunkenness is always to be found. 
Intemperance steals away manhood and 
sensual beastliness remains. Reason is 
dulled and all the baser lusts stirred to 
fever heat. It is a tragic commentary on 
the moral standards of a nation when 
anyone in responsible position suggests 
“that it is the duty of our young people 
to learn to drink like ladies and gentle- 
men.” 

After a history of about two hundred 
fifty years, the Kingdom of Israel went 
into captivity, never to be identified as 
a nation again. It was the inevitable 
outcome of the loss of the ‘sense of 
God’s presence. God wanted them to 
be a unique people, unlike the tribes of 
Caanan and the empires of the East. 
They wanted to be like them. So long 
as we want to “enjoy” the life of the 
worldly, we cannot give ourselves 
wholly to the Lord. When we begin to 
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(Continued from page 42) 


Jesus cured, everything seemed more 
glorious and beautiful because the blind 
man saw for the first time. Most of us 
are spiritually blind, so it behooves us, 
from time to time, to find the touch of 
Christ’s hands on our blind spiritual 
eyes so that we may have this sudden 
and glorious vision of a new world 
and a blessed morning in Him. That is 
what we hope these daily meditations 
will prove to be to those who follow 
them regularly. 


Dear God of the blessed mornings of 
both physical and spiritual life, we 
thank Thee that this is one of our 
blessed May mornings when the world 
is re-born in our hearts. Amen. 


| Thursday, May 8 
READ GEN. 32:26 
O Jesus, drive the coulter deep, 
And plow my living soul from sleep. 
—MASEFIELD 


THIS TEXT is the prayer of our hearts 
this morning: “I will not let Thee go, 
except Thou bless me!” A businessman 
likes that spirit in an employee; a 
| parent likes it in a child; a teacher likes 








it in a student; and God likes it in us; 
‘a spirit of determined earnestness for 
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try to share the worship of the gods g 
this world with the worship of the true # 














God, we are on the threshold of ruip, = 
The weakness of Christianity today lies J grc 
right here. We are not different, not 
a peculiar people. When will we leam 
that we “cannot serve God and Mam. § tha 
mon”? opr 
Christianity must be the conscience } th 
for the nation. It must also be the cop. } en 
science of the individual. The Christian } da 
is the prophet for our day. If the Chris. } Th 
tian does not warn the world of the in. 
evitable doom at the end of the wilfyl | Sa 





way of sin, there will be no voice lifted 
to save the world. If the Christian does 
not woo the world with infinite tender. 
ness to the mercy-seat, the invitations 
of Christ will not be heard. It is a 
grave and glorious responsibility to be 
an Amos or an Isaiah in the midst of 
erring Israel. It is no less a responsi- 
bility to be a Christian in America in 
1947. 










Questions: 

“Drinking is rapidly becoming as 
commonplace as smoking and is being 
accepted as equally harmless.” Discuss. 
If true, what should we Christians do 
about it? 

What do you know about the Yale 
School of Alcohol Studies? Secure in- 
formation and discuss the possibility of 
sending someone from your class or 
church for special study. Address: New 
Haven, Conn. 










































God’s favors and blessings. “For Thy 
much importuning,” is another way the 
Bible puts it. Nobody likes a_half- 
hearted, indifferent, listless asker of 
friendship or favors. Even God likes 
an earnest soul who, having made his 
petition, will not be denied. 


Dear God of all righteousness, justice 
and faith, teach us to be dead in earnest 
in our importunings; teach us to come 
to Thee with a spirit that will not be 
denied. Amen. 
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Friday, May 9 

READ EXOD. 3:5 
And through and over everything 
A sense of glad awakening. 







—MILLAY 


ge ts ais | eee ee kee ees © 





“THE PLACE whereon thou standest is 
holy ground.” No wonder there is 4 
sense of glad awakening on the soul. 
I asked a famous minister, Dr. C. M. 
McConnell, a naturalist of note, what 
“holy ground” meant to him. He re 
plied instantly, “All ground ‘is holy 
ground, for out of the good earth comes 
all sustenance, all fruit, all vegetables, 
all beauty, flowers, trees, all health and 
happiness, Of earth are we made and 
back to earth do we go in God’s own 
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time. He made us and He made the 
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true earth. Therefore all ground, es- . 
ruin, pecially these May mornings, is holy Th t 
y lig J ground e secret Is 
t, not 

: Dear God of the good earth, we 


thank Thee that Thou hast made perfect 
provision for our bodies and our souls in 
the good earth; and that all glad awak- 
enings come from Thee just as each new 
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looked on His beauty in a lover's face, 
Saw His bright hand send signals from 
the sun. —MARKHAM 


ADD TO THAT glorious couplet our 
text: “The Son of Man (must) be lifted 
up,” and we have a combination to 
bring a certain glory to the heart this 
morning: the glory of knowing that we 
may find the spirit of Christ in a lover’s 


















ng as | face, in the face of a little child, in the 
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lifted all humanity up and we see Christ 
in all human kind; for to Jesus Christ 
personality was eternally sacred. 


Dear God of all humankind, we 
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: New | thank Thee that when Thou art lifted 
up, all humanity is lifted up and we see 
a glory in human life. Amen. 
Sunday, May II 
READ I JOHN 3:2 
r Thy} She who gives a child its birth 
ay the | Brings Savior Christ again to earth. 
 half- —MASEFIELD 
cer of 
| Tikes HOW TRUE that couplet is! It is true 
de his | because our Savior came in the guise of 
a little child. It is true because that 
same Savior said that the Kingdom of 
justice | 0d was like a little child in all of its 
-arnest | Simplicity, sincerity and _ kindness. Ze a 
. come | Every mother, when she gives a child e Sé GOS 
not be} its birth, “brings Savior Christ again to 
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COUPON BRINGS BOTH 


ning, “Our Father . . .” we thank Thee 
for the spirit of home in this world. 
Amen. 


Monday, May 12 
READ PSALM 18:28 


The light of heaven’s God-born sun 
I share and you with everyone. 
—ABBIE FARWELL BROWN 


“FOR THOU WILT light my darkness” 
is a message of hope; and that that light 
comes from God is a universal hope. 
I, like most human beings, have great 
need of the light of the sun to be at my 
best. We are creatures of light. How- 
ever, I am never distracted: about the 
temporary absence of the sun for I know 
that it is always up there above the 
clouds. I know because only yesterday 
I flew to Boston from Washington and 
our plane arose up through just such 
clouds into the glorious light of the ever- 
lasting sun. So I have the consolation 
of knowing, no matter how dark the 
day, that the sun is still shining; and 
God is still in His heaven and all is right 
with my world. 


Dear God of all suns, moons, stars 
and planets; we thank Thee that Thy 
light and love is as universal as the sun; 
and that “Thou wilt lighten” our dark- 
ness for us. Amen. 


Tuesday, May 13 
READ COL. 1:26, 27 


Glorious, more glorious is the crown 
Of Him that brought salvation down. 
—CHRISTOPHER SMART 


THERE'S A BUGLE blast calling up 
the dawn of Christian hope for this day 
—and all days “Christ the hope of 
glory!” the hope of “Him who brought 
salvation down to earth.” There is no 
reason for me to fear for anything this 
day; not a single thing for me to be 
anxious about; nothing to worry me; no 
need for me to be dependent upon any 
human beings, for I have Christ and He 
is all in all; and all sufficient. Christ in 
me lifts me up and gives me peace, 
power and poise for this day. 


Dear Master of the high and holy; 
and Master of the low and lowly; we 
thank Thee that Thou didst bring salva- 
tion down and that Thou art the hope 
of our glory. Amen. 


Wednesday, May 14 
READ I JOHN 4:7 


My lips will sing a nobler song— 
The love that conquers wrong. 
—ANGELA MORGAN 


“BELOVED, LET US love one an- 
other!” Our text and Angela Morgan 
sing the same love theme this morning. 
It was Jesus who gave the love com- 
mandment as the last of His command- 
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love one another.” What a day this 
would be for every person who reads 
these meditations if everyone of the 
estimated half a million people who 
read them should make the decision for 
just one day to love every person he 
meets; and to love every minute of the 
day. Charles Sheldon once edited a 
Kansas City newspaper for a week just 
as Jesus would edit it; this day we are 
going to try Christ’s way of love, with 
our text and the couplet ringing in our 
hearts. 


Dear God of all love; Thou source 
of all happiness and affection; we tune 
our hearts to Thee this day in love. 
Amen. 


Thursday, May 15 
READ PSALM 121:1, 2 


O Star that shone to lead mankind, 
Teach me the hidden path to find. 


—ANGELA MoRGAN 


LAST NIGHT WE had a clear, clean, 
slender new moon. The skies were full 
of stars. Just before I went to bed I did 
what I always do each night. I went 
out on my front porch to look at the 
stars. That is a good ritual for anyone. 
It is good to take a last look at the stars 
before going to bed; and then a good 
thing to awake in the morning to the 
ritual of worship through these medita- 
tions or some form of worship. It is 
good by day or night to “Lift up mine 
eyes,” and to remember that “My help 
cometh from Jehovah.” 


Dear God of the nighttime skies and 
God of the dawning; we come to Thee 
as each day dawns just as we come to 
Thee before we lie down to sleep, to re- 
assure our.souls that there is a star that 


shines to lead mankind a-right by day 


and night. Amen. 


Friday, May 16 
READ ROM. 13:10 


Love thy God and love Him only, 
And thy breast will ne’er be lonely. 


—Sir AUBREY DEVERE 


“LOVE IS THE fulfillment of the law.” 
Jesus Christ actually looked upon love 
as the completion and fulfillment of all 
that had gone before in the Old Testa- 
ment and all of human life. Edwin 
Markham once said to me that there 
was nothing worth saving of all past 
history save the life, character, teach- 
ings and parables of Christ; that that 
was life’s “grain of gold” worth saving. 
Evidently that is what this theme and 
this text mean: that love is the climax 
and the fulfillment of all life. 


Dear Father of all human kind, we 
who have tasted of love even a little— 
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ments to supersede all others, “that ye 














. love of wife and husband, love of child, 





love of friends—we thank Thee that we 
have learned that love is the fulfillment 
of life. Amen. 


Saturday, May 17 
READ JOHN 8:12 


Out of the mist into the light 
O blessed gift of inner sight. 


—MASEFIELD 





OUT OF WINTER into spring and 
May days; out of trouble into joy; out 
of hatred into love; out of littleness into 
greatness; out of hopelessness into 
hope; out of darkness into dawn; out of 
nighttime into day—that is what our 
text and our theme means: “I am the 
light of the world; he that followeth Me 
shall not walk in the darkness, but shall 
have the light of life.” Here is a 
thought to tune the harp of your heart 
to; here is a faith to tie your life to; 
here is a song to hum all of this May 
day; a thought for our devotions that 
will lift the level of life this day. 


Dear God of all light, we give Thee 
thanks that Thou art our light and our 
alvation, our promise and our hope. To 
the “blessed gift of inner sight,” we pin 
our faith. Amen. 


Sunday, May 18 
READ I cor. 14:40 


Spring has come and winter fled, 
Christ has risen from the dead. 
—STUDDERT KENNEDY 


THERE IS THE divine order of the 
universe: winter, spring, summer, fall— 
and winter again; a certain divine order 
in the universe. Comets, eclipses of sun 
and moon; the cycles of the seasons, 
dawn and noon and night: “the stars 
come nightly to the skies.” God works 
through universal laws. The universe is 
run on a tight schedule. It is God’s way 
of working. Otherwise there would be 
chaos and confusion. The one great 
convincing argument for an intelligent 
God and a divine running of the uni- 
verse is the order in the universe. That 
is a reassuring thought for this morn- 
ings meditations: “Let all things be 
done . . . in order!” 


Dear Father of all fulfillment, of all 
faith and hope, of all plantings and rip- 
ening and harvesting; we thank Thee 
that we can count on Thee because 
Thou doest all things in order. Amen. 


Monday, May 19 
READ MATT. 6:33 


I took a day to search for God; 
I saw His footsteps in the sod. 
—Buiss CARMAN 


“SEEK,” is the heart of this couplet and 
this glorious text: “Seek ye first His 
kingdom.” That is what we are doing in 
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The GIFT 


By giving to the Lord’s work through the Moody Bible 
Institute Annuity plan you can train young men and 
women to win souls for Christ .. . and yet your gift will 
provide you the added satisfaction of a generous finan- 
cial return for your personal use. 


aX aot 





The GIVER 


You will experience joy in making a gift that will 
send your Christian influence to the ends of the earth, 
and still you will experience the assurance of having 
a return that is not affected by business ups and 
downs .. without the worrisome attention required 
by the usual investment. 






TK” 


The ANNUITY AGREEMENT... 


...is prepared on receipt of your annuity gift. It assures 
you that the Moody Bible Institute will pay you a cer- 
tain amount each year. Your agreement can be issued 
for $100 and upward, and the return is payable to you 
either annually or semiannually. You may also include 


in the agreement a relative or friend. 
The YIELD Ca 


-«» will bring to your door a check at regular inter- 
vals throughout your lifetime. The amount will be 
based on your age when your agreement is issued. 
And don’t forget, there is more than just the financial 
return ... think of the joy of knowing that your 
funds are helping to take the gospel to many who 
have not heard it. 











e s 
A Solid F oundation w You can assure yourself.of:a fixed return 
payable without fail on each due date, by a Moody annuity. Moody Bible 
Institute has a thirty-nine year record for meeting annuity payments regu- 
larly. Back of all annuity agreements are the entire corporate assets of 
the Institute. 





Moody Bible Institute, Dept. H792 

153 Institute Place, Chicago 10, Illinois 

Gentlemen: Please send me your booklet, DOUSLE 
DIVIDENDS, without obligation on my part. 


The interesting booklet 
DOUBLE DIVIDENDS 
explains clearly the 
advantages of Moody 








Annuities. Mail the NAME 
coupon TODAY for this STREET 
free book. CITY AND STA 


—— = 


CJ tam onder 20, please send me booklet A. 
MOODY BIBLE INSTITUTE + CHICAGO 
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these meditations: seeking God and His 
kingdom in heaven, in our inner hearts, 
and on earth. “Seek” is a wonderful 
word. The seeking soul is always the 
finding and the victorious spirit. 


Dear God of all searching souls, allow 
us to enlist in that great company of 
angels, archangels, poets, spiritual lead- 
ers and divinely inspired souls who are 
not content but who are always on the 
trail, seeking, and searching for Thy 
kingdom. Amen. 


Tuesday, May 20 
READ PSALM 119:76 


The gust of His approach would clash it 
too; 

Fear wist not to evade as Love wist to 
pursue. —FRANCIS THOMPSON 


“LET, I PRAY THEE, Thy loving kind- 
ness be for my comfort!” The entire 
theme of “The Hound of Heaven” is 
God’s love pursuing a lost soul; a soul 
that is trying to run away from God. It 
cannot be done, for God’s “loving kind- 
ness” will not let us go. That is a com- 
forting thought for our devotions this 
morning. It means that even if we are 
indifferent to God, He is not indifferent 
to us; that even if we are not seeking 
Him, He is continually seeking us. Phil- 
lips Brooks tells of a man who was im- 


Those who live derive untold comfort 
and consolation in perpetuating rich 
memories of the departed with lasting 
symbols of faith, love and gratitude. 
For the living the moral and spiritual 
influence of an appropriate monument 
is a constant inspiration through 


the years. prisoned in a dungeon for years, hungry 
To perpetuate treasured memories, for light; and all the time the light out- 
consider the high quality of Vermont side was seeking to find its way through 
Marble. Its natural beauty and cen- a crack into that dark dungeon. Which 


tury-proven durability make the sim- 


: : meant to Brooks that all the time we 
plest memorial the tribute supreme, 


are seeking God, He too is seeking us. 
Producers and Finishers of 


“Memory Stone’? Memorials Dear Father of the wistful affection 
ill aaah lee tua tiation for us, it heartens our souls to know that 
“ALL THAT IS BEAUTIFUL SHALL ABIDE FOREVER” Thou are seeking us often when we are 


not seeking Thee. Amen. 


Wednesday, May 21 


Es, icles 
VERMONT Stone, moy MARBLE READ JOB 19:26 (a.v.) 
Saet 


“I KNOW THAT my Redeemer liveth,” 
VERMONT MARBLE COMPANY « PROCTOR, VERMONT | because “through and over everything” 


there is a sense of “glad awakening.” 


That is the joy of Christ’s redemption 
* WANTED and Christ’s presence in our hearts: we 
To be Set to Music k > tl t R ] liv tl 4 1 that 
® publishers need new songs! Submit one or more of now that our hedeemer liveth and tha 
* — best, — hy Ft yy A “yet in my flesh shall I see God.” There 
* | FIVE STAR music “MASTERS, 406 Beacon Bidg., Boston, Mass. is no maybe about it, no guess work; no 
faint, indifferent hope. We have the as- 
surance of things hoped for; of things 
unseen, of things prayed for. That is 
God’s own way of working and it is 
God’s promises through the whole Li- 
brary of Books we call The Bible, from 
Moses to John of Patmos. And we know 
Starched b ss ies i f lik 
COLLARS ecause there is a sense of newness like 
a May morning, of dawn and “glad 

awakening” in our lives. 


and Dear God of all faith and assurance; 
at leading ~ PAROCHIAL STUDENTS | | we thank Thee that we may KNOW 


Sept, stares that Thou art with us, in us and round 
or writeefor catalog withstand repeated 


CORLISS COON washings about us “keeping watch above Thine 
& Co., Troy, N.Y. own.” Amen. 
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Thursday, May 22 
READ PROV. 3:6 








Ah, long-forgotten, well-remembered 
road, 

Leading me back to my old abode, 

My Father's house! —MIiay 







HERE IS THE Prodigal Son story all 
over again; and all of us are prodigal 
sons in part, wandering away from our 
Father's spiritual home. But we may 
alw ays remember that when we turn to 
Him in our darkness and our despair, 
that “He will direct our paths.” One 
great preacher, Dr. Jowett, once said 
that the turning point in the prodigal’s 
life was when “He remembered that he 
had a Father.” That is the chief value 
of daily spiritual communion and medi- 
tation. It helps us to remember that we 
have a Father, a spiritual house and a 
“well-remembered road” home. 














Dear God, we thank Thee this day 
that we may always remember that we 
have a Father and that Thou art always 
waiting to welcome the worst of us 
home again. Amen. 










Friday, May 23 
READ GAL. 3:26 






Who looks beyond the doors of death 
For loftier life, sublimer breath. 


—RosBert LOVEMAN 









THOSE WHO LOOK with that faith 
have the assurance that “Ye are all sons 
of God, through faith, in Christ Jesus!” 
This is a story of faith, home, and im- 
mortality. Recently, Dr. Warren Powell, 
a great Sunday-school worker and writ- 
er and a great churchman, died. His 
death was a great shock to all who knew 
him; but I have never seen such poise, 
faith and hope as his famous wife Maria 
Cole Powell has shown. I have talked 
with her much about this faith and hope 
and it was she who quoted the couplet 
to me: “Who looks beyond the doors of 
death For loftier life, sublimer breath.” 















Dear God of all-eternity; God of this 
earth, this life, of all earths and lives; 
we thank Thee that we Christians may 
look beyond the doors of death to Thee. 
Amen. 








Saturday, May 24 
READ Ul cor. 5:17 







How shall I ever know so dear a friend, 
My faithful comforter unto the end. 
—ANGELA MorGAN 







“WHEREFORE if any man is in 
Christ,” he will be able to do all that 
Alfred Grant Walton suggests in this 
prose poem: “To carry on from day to 
day in peace and calm serenity; to face 
the world with courage and certain 
hope; accepting joy with gladness and 
pain without complaint; to be tolerant 
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in spirit, charitable in judgment, broad 


jn understanding; to think little of self 
and much of others; to trust in God at 
poonday, or in midnight’s darkened 
hour; to see life as a daring adventure 
in which one soul must never yield de- 
feat; and finally, to approach the end 
with uplifted glance and face turned 
toward the stars; this is victorious Christ- 
inspired living!” 


Dear Christ of all faith, hope, and 
victory; we thank Thee that Thou hast 
taught us on the Cross what triumphant 
living really can be. Amen. 


Sunday, May 25 
READ REV. 21:5 

“BEHOLD, I make all things new.” 
That is exactly, literally, and precisely 
what God actually does. He is doing 
it all of these May days; making all 
things new. He is breathing a soul back 
into the tired, dead, old winter-bound 
earth. You feel it in the warm winds 
blowing across the earth; in blossoming 
trees; in red, white and pink flowers 
peeping out of the earth; in singing and 
nest-building, bluebirds, orioles and 
scarlet tanagers. And just as He makes 
“all things new” in the physical world, 
and breathes a soul back into the dead 
earth; so will He do with us in a spirit- 
ual sense this very hour and day. 


Dear God of all life, Thou who dost 
make all things new, breathe back into 
our dead souls the breath of Thy spirit- 
ual life this moment, we pray Thee. 
Amen. 


Monday, May 26 
READ PSALM 121:1 


“I WILL LIFT UP mine eyes” to my 
“house all made of sky” because “I am 
sky-born, God-made, Christ-led. My 
soul was made by Thee and I shall ever 
restless be until I rest in Thee.” No 
human soul can ever be completely sat- 
isfied away from God, and never fully 
happy looking down into the mud and 
scum of earthly things. He was born 
with a yearning for higher things; with 
eyes alert to suns, moons, stars, sunsets, 
and blue skies. He will never be satis- 
fied without them. 


Dear God of the upward look; we 
turn our eyes to Thee as did the Prod- 
igal Son, remembering that we have a 
Father, that He calls and loves and lures 
us back home again. Amen. 


Tuesday, May 27 
READ I JOHN 4:7 


“BELOVED, let us love one another,” 
is the theme of these two great quota- 
tions, and, as the writer of John adds: 
“for love is of God.” Some unknown 
writer said in the long ago: “The whole 
(Continued on page 56) 
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So gentle for children 


Our Doctor was right! Whenever my 
little boy eats something that disagrees 
with him or when he’s sluggish, 

I give him Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia 
at bedtime. Phillips’ works gently 
and effectively . . . without embar- 
rassing urgency at any time. And in 
the morning he awakens to thorough 
relief. There’s nothing sluggish 
about him today! 

Caution: Use only as directed. 













So thorough for grown-ups 


Phillips’ is tops with dad, too! Taken at 
bedtime, Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia 
begins to ease away heartburn and that 
headachy, upset feeling almost at once. 
No discomforts of acid indigestion 

to keep him awake. Genuine Phillips’ 

is one of the fastest, most effective 
acid stomach alkalizers known. Get 
the 50¢ bottle; contains 3 times 
as much as the 25¢ size. Also in 
convenient tablet form; 25¢ a 
box, less than 1¢ a tablet. 

Get genuine Phillips’ today! 
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Spiritual Mobilization is a Crusade 
being expanded by 10,000 Ministers 
of Churches who believe Freedom is 
in peril in the world—in America — 
and who feel it the bounden duty of 
followers of Jesus to champion it 
against communism, fascism, or any 
stateism. If you would like to receive 
the above booklet, our monthly bul- 
letins, tracts, and pamphlets, let us 
hear from you. 


SPIRITUAL MOBILIZATION 


Title Guarantee Bldg., 





Los Angeles 13 California 


Healing belongs in the Church 


Do you read SHARING, a magazine devoted to 
spiritual healing, telling what is being done and 
what you can do to fulfill Christ’s command: 
“Heal the Sick!” Published monthly—12 pages— 
$1 a yr. Send for sample copy. 

DR. JOHN GAYNER BANKS, Editor 
2243 Front St. San Diego 1, Calif. 












35mm Single Frame 
Black and White 
FILMSTRIPS 


“Life of St. Paul” Series 
$3.00 ea., 
set of 5, $12.50 


STORIES OF THE 
BIBLE Series 


“Child of Bethiehem”’ 
cuss | “The Three Wise Men”’ 
“a \“The Boyhood of Jesus” 
“A Certain Nobieman”’ 
“The Prodigal Son’’ 
“The Story of Zaechaeus’’ 
“The Good Samaritan”’ 
“The Road to Emmaus” 
“Man of Faith” 

“‘A Woman to Remember” 

“John the Baptist” 

“Blind Beggar of 
Jerusalem’”’ 

“‘Jairus’ Daughter” 

“The Unfaithful Servant’ 








“The Calling of Matthew”’ 
“The Rich Young Ruler’ 


$2.50 each 
Write for descriptive 
folder. See and order 
from your Film Rental 
Library or 
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6404 Sunset Bivd., Hollywood 28, Calif. 
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Neighbor: “Where is your brother, 
Freddie?” 
Freddie: “He is in the: house playing 


a duet. I finished first.” 
—Link. 


Fit as a Fiddle : 
Medical Officer: “Have you any or- 
ganic trouble?” 
Recruit: “No, sir, I ain’t a bit musical.” 
—Watchman-Examiner. 


Tale of a Shirt 

It is stated that when a certain famous 
actor sent his shirts to the laundry they 
were sometimes kept as souvenirs. 

We are not so popular; they only keep 


part of ours. 
—Dublin Opinion. 


No Fair! 

Two fishermen sitting on a bridge, their 
lines in the water, made a bet as to who 
would catch the first fish. One got a bite 
and got so excited that he fell off the 
bridge. 

“Oh, well,” said the other, “if you're 


going to dive for them, the bet’s off!” 
—McCall Spirit. 


Convertible 
He picked it up at a small garage, 
And thought himself in clover 
To buy a car so cheap—and found 


’Twas his old one, painted over! 
—Watchman-Examiner. 





“‘How do you like school?” 
“When it’s closed!’ 






“My wife says that if I die she will 
remain a widow.” 
“Evidently she thinks there is not 
another man like you.” 
“No, she is afraid there is.” 
—Dublin Opinion, 


Daffynitions 

Advice—What the wise don’t need and 
fools won’t take. 

Old-timer—The person who remembers 
when a bureau was a piece of furniture. 

Fish—An animal that grows fastest be- 
tween the time it is caught and the time 
fisherman describes it to his friends. 

Secret—Something either not worth 
keeping or too good to keep. 

Pessimist—One who would commit sui- 
4 if he could do it without killing him- 
self. 

Oyster—A fish that’s built like a nut. 

Optimist—A man who sees only the 
down payment. 

—Carbon Copy. 


Fare Thee Well 


“Fare!” 

The passenger paid no attention. 

“Fare, please!” the conductor repeated. 

Still the passenger was oblivious. 

“By the ejaculatory term ‘fare’,” said 
the conductor, “I imply no reference to 
the state of the weather, the complexion 
of the admirable blonde you observe in 
the contiguous seat, not even to the qual- 
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ity of the service vouchsafed by this , : 

jlanthropic corporation: I merely al- D { r d of | . 
tied in a manner, perhaps lacking in ont et t e nee a axative 
delicacy, but not in conciseness, to the 
monetary o_o set up by your pres- d 
ence in this car, and suggest that you k | h d 
liquidate—” l t e ay * 


At this point the passenger emerged 
from his trance. 





—Lookout. 


Timely Query 
George: ‘“‘We’ve been going about to- 
e will gether for ten years now. ’Ow about us 
getting married?” 
Kate: “Oh, George, are you sure it’s 
not just a passing infatuation?” 
—Houston Post. 


Snot 


-vinion, 1 The Only Way 

Father: “What! You are heavily in 
debt; and you want to marry my daugh- 
ter?” 

Young Man: “Yes, of course—unless 
site you can suggest some other way out of the 
st bet difficulty. —Vu et Lu (France). 


time | Mysical Cake 


worth “Now,” said the teacher at the end of 
her talk on music, “what is harmonizing, 


os tee Percy?” | : 
‘= “The stuff you put on the top of cakes, Take SPEEDY, gentle SAL HEPATICA 


miss. —London Opinion. 


ie The Razor's Edge when you get up eee 


d and 


mbers 


One morning while shaving, Mortimer 

+ Copy. was carrying on so angrily that it at- 

tracted the attention of his wife who was 

preparing breakfast in the kitchen. “What 

in the world’s the matter?” asked his 
young spouse. 

“My razor—it won't cut!” shouted the 


eated. husband. 

’ a “Don’t be silly, Mortimer,” she replied. 
cee “You mean to tell me your beard is 
lexial tougher than the linoleum? a4 
veda —McCall Spirit. 


qual- 2—| 

One of the most popular books of 
George Bernard Shaw had just been pub- 
lished. The Grand Old Man, curious to 
know how the sale of the book was going 
on, wrote down on a slip of paper, ‘?’ 
(the mark of interrogation), and sent it 
to the publishers. 

The publisher was equal to the occa- 
sion, and wrote back in reply on the same 
piece of paper ‘!’ (the mark of exclama- 
tion). 


Shaw was satisfied. eee and feel fine by nine ! 


—The Treasure Chest (India). 


Words Failed Him Speedy, sparkling Sal Hepatica, taken _ excess gastric acidity, too! Helps sweet- 
Private Doaks wanted to slip out of first thing in the morning, brings ever- _—en a sour stomach! 

the barracks, unofficially, to see his girl. so-gentle relief from constipation — In a national survey, 3 out of 5 

a = com, YE be on usually within an hour! doctors recommend Sal Hepatica. Try 

duty when you come back, so you ought 


to have the password for tonight. It is 
iemcinay™ ASK YOUR DOCTOR about the efficacy of this famous prescription! Sal Hepatica’s active 


“Tdio what?” ingredients: sodium sulphate, sodium chloride, sodium phosphate, lithium carbonate, 
“Idiosyncrasy.” sodium bicarbonate, tartaric acid. Get a bottle of Sal Hepatica today, remembering this 


“T'll stay in the barracks.” caution:—use only as directed. 
—Link. 


And Sal Hepatica helps counteract __ it next time you need a laxative! 


Pointed Remark NATIONAL SURVEY SHOWS : 3 OUT OF 5 DOCTORS ADVISE 
An explorer says that when travelers 


are lost in the Mexican desert and their 
food supplies are exhausted they often 
fall back on the leaves of the cactus plant. 
It is not exactly the plant that we would renee tts “MR. DISTRICT ATTORNEY”—Wednesday night, NBC Network 


choose to fall back on. “BREAK THE BANK”—Friday night, ABC Network 


—Dublin Opinion. 
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FORWARD with DAILY MEDITATIONS 


(Continued from page 53) 
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PROSPECTUS 


san 
CTanien 
Courses 


ee 
by STANOARD 


This 24-page Prospectus 
fully discusses need for Nursery 
or Preschool Department, and 
early training in the home, and 
means of realizing desired results, 
Contains actual samples of pages 
from Nursery Quarterlies, including 
brand-new, one-year course; sample 
picture papers; description and il- 
lustrations of other lessons and 
materials so successfully used in 
thousands of schools, Complete 
information also sent, upon request, 
on other Uniform and Closely 
Graded lessons for entire school, 
State department. Address Desk 51. 


earth responds to love. Turn the eternal 
power of love upon a child, a young 
person, an enemy, an old man or wom- 
an, a foreigner who cannot even under- 
stand your language; turn love upon an 
animal and you will transform that per- 
son or that animal. Turn the power of 
love upon whatever you wish to trans- 
form, and love will work its magic way 
in redemption.” 

















Dear God of all love, we thank Thee 
that there is transforming power in love; 
and we hereby this day dedicate our 
lives to love. Amen. 









Wednesday, May 28 
READ JOB 32:8 (a.v.) 


Painting by Howard Chandler Christy 






Of my own spirit let me be 
In sole though feeble mastery. 


a Fe t , A. atth —Sara TEASDALE 


“BUT THERE JS a spirit in man.” What 

A WORLD WIDE Campaign | a combination of theme and text for this 

of Evangelism has been launched by the | day! I saw that fact illustrated this very 
Salvation Army. You have the oppor- | week. A young mother of three children 
tunity to share in this .. . had had a hard week with no help, the 
family washing and housework to do. 

She fell ill from sheer weariness and 

THE FIGHTING FAITH | went to bed. An hour afterward word 
CRUSADE... came that her son, nine years of age, 

had broken his leg on the school play- 
ground. In a flash she was up, dressed, 
and on he: way to that child’s side. 
From then on, for twenty-four hours, 


i N C Oo M E G j F T she was by his side unwearied and alert. 


Said she: “I thought I was weary down 
Cc oO N T a A Cc T into the marrow of my very bones, but 
when Jackie broke his leg I forgot all 
You will advance this evangelistic cause | about being tired.” 
while bringing protection to yourself at 
the same time. The Salvation Army In- Dear God of all power, strength and 
come Gift Contract (Annuity) is an ab- | hope; we thank Thee that there IS an 
solutely safe investment which pays you | undying spirit within us—Thy spirit— 
annual returns up to 7% according to | and that “It is the spirit which quick- 
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Enlist now in the consecrated work of 
spreading the Gospel by investing in an 
























your age. Save worry, loss, legal trou- | eneth.” Amen. 
bles, and enjoy income tax reduction. 
Amounts received from $100 up. Thursday, May 29 


Ask for full information READ PSALM 119:151 


turni: thi . ° > ° ° ° 
ee What is earth’s mightiest voice—the 


desert’s voice— 








“Forward with a Fighting Faith” | Silence, that speaks with deafening 
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- weed pod—Contentment isn’t far away 


from those who love, listen and pray.” 


. 
mA 


Dear God of all silences, teach us to 
pray, meditate and listen for Thy voice 
and to know always that “Thou art 
nigh!” Amen. 


Friday, May 30 
READ PSALM 112:6 


“THE RIGHTEOUS shall be in ever- 
lasting remembrance.” This is our na- 
tional Memorial Day. It means much 
more this year than ever before because 
we have so many more dead to remem- 
ber. Dr. Edwin Booth, one of my con- 
freres, a great teacher and Christian 
gentleman, left a few months ago to go 
to Holland where his son, Bray, a para- 
trooper, killed in the invasion of the 
Ruhr, is buried. After he had stood be- 
side his son’s grave, saw how well the 
Dutch had tended it, the flowers, the 
well-kept appearance of it, he- wrote 
me: “You will understand that it was a 
necessity of my soul to stand beside 
Bray’s grave. Now that I have stood 
beside that grave, and 27,000 other 
Americans lying with him, my soul is 
satisfied. It is good to go back over 
every minute of his beautiful life and 
to remember.” 


Dear God of all rememhering, Thou 
who dost note the falling of a sparrow, 
we thank Thee, on this Memorial Day 
that Thou dost not forget us; that Thou 
dost remember us. Amen. 


Saturday, May 31 
READ GEN. 12:2 


One asked a sign from God; and day 
by day 

Each night the stars appeared in bright 
array. —Victor STARBUCK 


“| WILL BLESS THEE,” says our text 
this morning. This is God speaking to 
Abraham. Then He adds, “I will make 
of thee a nation and thou shalt be a 
blessing.” We Christians often ask a 
sign of God. The answer is that God 
has blessed us; He has made us a great 
nation, and for but one purpose: that 
we shall be a blessing to other nations 
in these hard days. Thank God that we 
of this nation are being a blessing, at 
least in material things, to all the rest of 
the world. Each human being who is 
blessed of God with health, plenty, 
friends and love; each nation which is 
blessed of God with prosperity, plenty 
and peace—each has an obligation, as 
this text clearly says, “and Thou shalt be 
a blessing.” 


Dear Father of all loving kindness, 
Thou who has brought prosperity and 
peace to our land, teach us through this 
meditation and text that we must share 
that prosperity and be a blessing to oth- 
ers all over this earth. Amen. 


MAY 1947 






















For less than one thousand 
dollars ... your church may 
have today’s finest carillon. 


Maas, dual-purpose* Cathedral Chimes, beginning 
at nine-hundred fifty dollars, have earned a signifi- 
cant reputation among music directors and organists 
throughout the country. Perfect tuning, clear, respon- 
sive action, beautifully pure tonal qualities are char- 
acteristic features of every Maas chime system, with 
a wide range of models to meet varying needs differ- 
ing only in sound coverage and number of notes. 
Prices of more extensive systems are correspondingly 
reasonable. 










* The Maas dual-purpose system combines both inside 
cathedral chimes and outside tower carillon. The same 
chimes with inside facilities only, start at $518.00. 


SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE 
LITERATURE SPECIFY 
TYPE OF ORGAN YOU 
re As 








MAAS ORGAN COMPANY 
ROOM 23, 3015 CASITAS AVE. 
LOS ANGELES 26, CALIFORNIA 
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Reproduced in Rich Sepia on Poster Paper 


COVER THE COMMUNITY 


By Local or United Church Effort 
BULLETIN BOARDS — WINDOWS — SCHOOLS — LIBRARIES — SHOPS 


Order NOW for Fall and Winter Use 
From your Religious Supply Store 
Ask for illustrated descriptive circular 


Set No. 4—81," x 14”—(Four in Set) $1.00-50c each 
Set No. 5—15” x 24”—(Four in Set) $2.00-75ec each 
GENEROUS QUANTITY QUOTATIONS 


VAN DEVANTER’S VISUAL AIDS 
156 5th Ave., Room 1023, New York 10, N. Y. 
Sole producers of these and other posters and cards . 
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1CE/ 
DVBS Prospectus! 


Please send me the free Daily Vaca- 
tion Bible School prospectus giving 
full information about Standard’s 
courses for Kindergarten, Primary, 
Junior and Intermediate ages. 


Name 


Address 
Se 
Iemma 


The Standard Publishing Co. 


20 East Central Parkway Cincinnati 10, Ohio 


e 510 hymns familiar 
and precious, tested 
new material. 
© 67 Scripture read- 
ings for every season; 
also Introits, Benedic- 
tions, Lord’s Prayer 
and Apostles’ Creed; a 
complete service book. 
© Full indexes of Top- 
ics, Authors, Com- 
_— Titles, First 
nes, ‘Tunes, etc. 
° codec to estab- 
lished tunes—a pop- 
ular feature. 
© Tarnish-proof lac- 
quered cloth binding, 
reinforced and gold 
stamped,tinted edges. 


© Full orchestration. 


THE SERVICE HYMNAL 


Write for a sample of this distinguished book, 
which has brought new life and vigor to thou- 
sands of churches. See for yourself its surpas- 
sing worth and usefulness. 


Meets the Needs of Every Church 


Adopted by 27 Denominations in 48 states and 
other lands.Satisfies every spiritual need,meets 
every musical requirement. Lacquered cloth 
binding, gold stamped; $95.00a 100, not prepaid. 


If your church needs new 
hymnals mail us coupon giv- 
ing your official church title, 
the name and denomination 
of your Church, tell us when 
you expect to buy and we will 
send a Free sample of ‘‘The 
Service Hymnal’ and our 
folder of ‘‘Finance Plans” for 
easy purchase of new books. 


HOPE PUBLISHING 


sem :\- 6 


only the best in A ta COMPANY 


5705-F7 West Lake Street Chicago 44, Illinois 


We need new song books in our Church. Please 
send free sample of ‘‘The Service Hymnal.” 


Official 


Name Title 


Address 
City. 


Church & 
Denum. 


State 


Plan to buy 
(Date) 


Pastor Address 
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EX-KING OF THE CONGO 
(Continued from page 19) 


In a village near the mission, the 
disease swept with frightening speed. 
Washburn went to the village, where 
almost the entire adult population lay 
ill, and carried the sick back to his 
mission. He made liberal use of the 
only drug he had, aromatic spirits of 
sulphur. Without a doctor it was a 
dawn-to-dawn job, but he managed to 
save every life. 

At Mushenge, capital ot the kingdom, 
the epidemic had struck with violence 
and 400 were dead. The king had fled 
in alarm. This kingdom is a matriarch- 
ate, the mother of the king being the 
final arbiter. Word of Washburn’s suc- 
cess in dealing with the epidemic 
reached the Queen Mother and she 
asked the king to send for the mis- 
sionary. 

The king refused; some months be- 
fore he had quarreled with the mis- 
sionary. So the Queen Mother sum- 
moned the king and had a blacksmith 
cut from his leg the brass anklet—his 
badge of authority. This the queen sent 
to Washburn, making him king. The 
anklet, tied to a bamboo stick, jiggled 
from the handlebars of his motorcycle 
as he rode to Mushenge at the queen’s 
request. As he went by, the Bashongo 
clapped their hands. With them it was 
not applause but friendly greeting. 

Some of the people were clothed, 
others wore only loin cloths. Dogs and 
goats and chickens wandered in the 
streets. The elders acknowledged the 
anklet with reverent handclasps and, 
with Washburn, set out for a tour of the 
village, hut by hut. Although without 
medical training, Washburn was com- 
pelled by the crisis to make instant 
medical decisions. Today there is a 
doctor and hospital with nurses at the 
mission. In 1918 things were more 
difficult. Where a man was ill and able 
to move, he dispatched him to the mis- 


sion on his own feet; where he was too |" 


feeble and there seemed a chance of 
saving his life, he commanded a healthy 
man to carry him there on his back. 

Washburn then shot chickens and 
goats and pigs that had been moving 
in and out of infected huts. Such kill- 
ing would have been a serious offense 
in ordinary times. He set fire to huts 
where people had been sick, burning 
68 in all. 

In a field where the dead were being 
buried, he examined the shallow graves 
and was shocked to find some of the 
half-covered bodies still had life in 
them. He ordered half a dozen taken 
home. I met some of these “cadavers” 
a month ago, and in the eyes of these 
old men, as they looked at “Hezzy” 
Washburn, there was a look that cannot 
be put into words. 

The dysentery was followed by a 
deadly outbreak of influenza; this time 
Washburn himself fell ill. He was in 
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Selling Sumolae TEA-BAGS for your 
Class, Ladies Aid and Young Peoples 
Groups is an especially easy way to earn 
pom dollars for your treasury. Tea is 
an-all-year-’round money-maker. Write 
us today for a sample and our successful 
co-operative sales plan that many or- 
ganizations are now using. 


HARVEY L. SHOMO 


4230 Old York Road 
Dept. H—Philadelphia 40, Pa. 


for Medical Care helps 
Pay Family Doctor Bills! 


Includes home, office, or hospital visits 
.« « Operations .. . Childbirth . . . Costs 
entire family about 10c a day. 


A new kind of insurance has now been 
created that has never before been available. . . 
a plan that helps pay for medical care. Entirely 
different from hospital insurance or accident 
insurance. This policy is the Blue Ribbon policy 
for medical care. Covers entire family for sick- 
ness or accident. Pays benefits no matter where 
the doctor treats you... at home, office or 
hospital . . . maximum benefit, $150. Includes 
alternate benefits for operations, maximum $100, 
and childbirth, maximum $50. Covers either in- 
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his bed when the king, suffering from 
the disease, sent for him, thus ending 
their feud. Half-dead, Washburn an- 
swered the summons and was carried 
in a hammock to the king’s bedside. On 
his deathbed the king exhorted those 
around him to listen to the words of the 
missionary, for “he is a good man who 
wishes only the well-being of the Bashi- 
Bashongo.” 

The man who took the throne after 
Washburn’s interim reign was friendly 
from the outset. When Belgian authori- 
ties arrived to investigate a charge that 
Washburn had burned down houses 
during the epidemic, the new king 
spoke up: “A man can make a house,” 
he said, “but a house cannot make a 
man.” Not long afterward the Belgian 
monarchs decorated both Mr. and Mrs. 
Washburn “for services to the Belgian 
people.” 

Now in his seventies, Washburn has 
other claims to the gratitude of the 
Bashi-Bashongo. He fought, for ex- 
ample, with great success against the 
witch doctors, and although they still 
have a hold on the people, it is far less 
than it was. 

One of the evils of Bashongo witch- 
doctoring is trial by poison. If you 
drink the poison and live, you are in- 
nocent; if you die, you are guilty. But 
the witch doctor will make the poison 
mild or strong, depending on which 
side pays him. It took several years of 
searching and cross-examination to col- 
lect the evidence, but in the end Wash- 
burn had complete case histories, sup- 
ported by grisly sacks of the bones of 
200 men and women who had died by 
poison administered by the witch doc- 
tors. The first officials to whom he sub- 
mitted his evidence smiled and ignored 
it, but he carried the fight to higher 
levels and at length was vindicated. 

Less dramatic, but also significant 
were his experiments in agriculture. 
He took the sparse weevil-ridden corn 
of the Bashongo and crossed it with the 
hard flinty short ears of the Baluba 
people, producing a tougher, more pal- 
atable variety. From Georgia he im- 
ported Hastings Prolific which would 
not stand up in a Congo storm but 
which, when bred with his Baluba- 
Bashongo cross, made a superior, heavy- 
yielding corn. As I sat on Washburn’s 
porch the natives came to exchange 
their runty ears for the well-filled fat 
seed ears he had grown. It was county- 
agenting in the noblest sense. 

Washburn is now a member of the 
ruling council of the tribe. He is so 
much accepted by the Bashongo that 
many of the old men are convinced 
that he was once one of them and that 
his soul migrated to dwell in his Ken- 
tuckian body. One of them asked him 
to write the name of Berea, Kentucky, 
on a slip of paper that he might put it 
into his coffin to guide the powers after 
death to lead him to the place Wash- 
burn came from. 
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17th Edition 764 Pages 


Bible 
andbook 


150 Photos and Maps 


Size 444x6%4x1% in. 


An ABBREVIATED BIBLE COMMENTARY, with Notes on every book in the Bible, and 
an abundance of Side-Lights from Contemporaneous Ancient History; also ARCHAEO- 
LOGICAL DISCOVERIES, some of them really amazing, which confirm or supplement the 


Bibles HOW WE GOT THE BIBLE, formation of the Canon, Apocryphal Books, Ancient 


Manuscripts, Translations, etc.; and AN EPITOME OF CHURCH HISTORY, Early 
Church Fathers, Persecutions, Rise of the Papacy, Luther, the Reformation. 


There is nothing published, of its size, or price, that has anything like as much practical 
Bible information. Especially valuable for Sunday School Teachers and Bible Students. 


Book of a Lifetime... for. a lifetime 


* CHRISTIAN HERALD: Dr. Daniel A. Poling: 
**Most effective aid to Bible reading and study I have 
ever known.”’ Dr. Frank S. Mead: “For general back- 
ground Bible information I have seen no better book . . 
scholarly and readable . . . with never a dull page.” 


* SUNDAY MAGAZINE: “The book of a lifetime. A 
modern wonder-book among religious publications . . . So 
honest is its approach and cosmopolitan its contents, it 
is received by every evangelical Protestant denomination 
in the country . . . in conservative schools and seminaries 
from coast to coast.” 

* CHURCH MANAGEMENT, Dr. Wm. H. Leach: 
“‘I am amazed by the breadth of its material, its compact- 
ness, its usefulness, and its low price. The scholarship is 
good, and its writing is splendid.” 

* PULPIT DIGEST: “No similar book so fully meets 
the needs of students for authentic Bible information.” 


* THE PROTESTANT VOICE: ‘The best small 
Biblical commentary in the English language .. .” 


* WATCHMAN-EXAMINER (Baptist): “‘Every page 
is packed with information of such value and dependency 
as to make it indispensable.’ 


* DR. CHAS. W. KOLLER, President Northern 
Baptist Seminary, Chicago: “Every professor who 
has mentioned the book in my hearing has done so in 
enthusiastic terms.” 


* DR. THOMAS 8S. BROCK, Formerly Lecturer in 
Temple University, Philadelphia (Now Methodist 
pastor at Lake Worth, Fia.): ‘I consider it the most 
valuable book I know for Bible reference work.” 


* DR. W. D. TURKINGTON, Asbury College, 
Wilmore, Ky.: “I think it is one of the best little books 
of Bible information that it has been my privilege to see.” 


* WALTHER LEAGUE MESSENGER (Lutheran): 
“We are happy to recommend it to our readers... Asa 
stimulus to private Bible reading and as a guide to group 
Bible Study, it merits wide use in our circles.” 


* AUGUSTANA QUARTERLY (Lutheran), Dr. 
Oscar Olson: “I know of no book more serviceable for 
Bible readers than this handy volume.” 


* SUNDAY SCHOOL TIMES: “A truly remarkable 


little book ... a tremendous wealth of valuable and 
pertinent information ... a reservoir of profound Bible 
knowledge ... of amazing richness ... true to the 


fundamentals of the faith.” 


* MOODY MONTHLY: “An astounding amount of 
related material makes this big, little book a real com- 
pendium for Bible students.” 


* DR. WILBUR M. SMITH, Author, Peloubet’s 
Select Notes, Professor, Moody Bible Iustitute: 
“I do not know any single volume which puts so, much 
important material in such a small space. Especially do 
I like the impression which the book gives of dependa- 
bility and accuracy.” 


* CHRISTIAN LIFE AND TIMES: “This book will 
no doubt become a classic of Bible comment ... of 
inestimable value.” 


* YOUTH FOR CHRIST Magazine: “‘The foremost 
handy-size volume of Bible helps in existence . . . highly 
recommended as a must for every young Christian's 
library.” 
* FORTH Magazine (Episcopalian): “Amazing is 
the only word which can be used to describe this book . . . 
packed with plainly worded data about Biblical contents 
- It ought to be on bookshelves everywhere.” 
* THE PRESBYTERIAN: “This outstanding book . . . 
this amazing work . . . the compact equivalent of a Bible 
Dictionary and Encyclopedia.” 
* DR. JOHN TIMOTHY STONE, President Emeri- 
tus, Presbyterian Seminary, Chicago: “In my 
judgment, it is the best simple and brief handbook on 
the Bible which we have.” 
* DR. FREDERICK D. KERSHNER, (Disciple) 
Butler University, Indianapolis: ‘‘Without any excep- 
tion, it is the best popular handbook of the type with 
which I am acquainted.” 
* CHRISTIAN STANDARD (Disciple): ‘Prepared 
from a sane and conservative viewpoint, the book is 
a condensed encyclopedia of helpful information.” 
* DAVID C. COOK'S ‘‘New Century Leader’’: 
“All the Biblical information one’s heart could desire . . .” 


This Edition is published only in Cloth Binding. Price, $2.00. 


Order from your bookstore 


H. H. HALLEY, Box 774, Chicago 90, Illinois 
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6 10-inch records—12 songs 


No, 1 ‘‘Heaven Now Is In View,’’ 

oes Of The Past.’ 

No. 3 **On The Jericho Road,’’ tn eee 
He Put A Little Sunshine 

No. 3 ‘‘Can He ste Pine 29 on. ™You,?? 
**There’s A Little Pine 


. 6 ‘I Won't Have to, Cross Jordan 
Alone,’’ ‘‘I've Been Listening.’ 


Price $1.00 Each 
GET THESE NEW RECORDINGS FOR YOUR 


RECORD PLAYER. ALL 6 ogee $5.00 
Order today f: 


BLACKWOOD BROTHERS QUARTET 
Box 163-H Shenandoah, lowa 
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Do your church flags need re- 
Placing? Write for our free 
catalogue and factory prices 
on U.S. and Christian flags 
for Churches, Sunday Schools, 
etc. All sizes available in | 
rayon, taffeta or bunting. 
Tear out and write today for 
free catalogue and direct-fac- 
tory price list. 


Regalia Mfg. Co., Dept. N, Rock Island, Ill. 
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By Dr. O. A. Geiseman 






If vou are planning to be married, or have been married only 
Senaate, ae ned to read this book. A frank, wits 
heart talk with young couples concerning the problems 0 
Eee pleysicel. social, cultural and intellectual adjust- 
ments which confront all newlyweds—discussed with a 
simple straightforwardness which will win your con- 
fidence and will help you avoid many a pitfall. Here 1s 
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Be P BLOOD BROTHER, by Elliott Ar- 
7" if Nip nold. (Duell, Sloan & Pearce, 558 pp, 
“Uy 
























i i i i Should : 
4 real blueprint for lasting marital happiness. Aig $5.00) 
be read by every young couple. Excellent as an Work, 


engagement or wedding gift. 





: Ws INCE this review becomes enthusi- 
ia astic and even “lyrical,” it must 
begin with certain reservations. “Blood 
Brother” is a mature book. It has no 
place in Sunday-school libraries. There 
is language and there are other offenses 
that will not commend themselves to 
CuristT1AN HERALD readers, but the 
novel is always authentic. There are no 
indecencies and the dirt that degrades 
so much fiction in our time is nowhere 
found on these pages. Never before has 
the American Indian been so truly por- 
trayed as on this author’s broad canvas. 
Never before has the American South- 
west so come alive in fiction, and never 
in any previous volume has the ele- 
mental courage and greatness of the 
frontier been more truly told. As a 
story and equally as history, this novel 
is unequalled in its field and it is a 
“must” book for all Americans who 
would know America. 
By the profound tests that reduce 


84 pages $1.00 At your Bookstore 
CONCORDIA PUBLISHING HOUSE « St. Louis 18, Mo. 
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by NORTON S. PARKER plcdishenenes of rulers or the lusts of all religions at last to a common de- 
OE Diving an: He one love reaches nominator in man, and center them in 
rever books are sold Heights... Joseph is at last God, this is a sort of religious library. 





















not less than the Bible Portrait.” 


inna, eainien “Daniel A. Poling, The Christian Herald 
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Its theme is the blood brotherhood of 
all men. Among the indescribably poi- 
gnant passages is the death colloquy 
between Cochise, greatest of all Apache 
Indian warriors and Jeffords, his “blood 
brother.” Descriptions of raids and 
massacres, of brawls and battles, are all 
in the spirit and tradition of their times. 
They are not overdone. Historical char- 
acters are dealt with faithfully—General 
O. O. Howard, for instance. This re- 
markable Christian soldier is not _be- 
littled, and his amazing faith as well as 
his amazing achievement are treated 
with understanding and regard. The 
failure of the white man, his dishonesty 
and ineptitude in dealing with the first 
American, is the blackest page of the 
American story and they constitute the 
blackest page of this book. Simple and 
dramatic, gentle and brutal, pure fiction 
und true history—this is a novel that will 
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BEACON HILL CHILDREN a 
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up inside after reading it that I have 
difficulty in. writing about it. Theirs 
was a love as wide as the Canadian 
west and their marriage, in spite of 
everything, a triumphant achievement. 
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The girl of a sheltered life became the 
bride of Sergeant Mike, the Canadian 
Mountie who was priest, doctor and 
magistrate throughout a vast region— 
millions of miles that included every- 
thing from the deadly malady that 
slew her babies, murder along the trap 
lines and the infinite loveliness of the 
uncontained out-of-doors. It is too bad 
that some incidents and oaths were not 
left out of this otherwise exquisite story. 


TABLE IN THE WILDERNESS, by 
Norton S. Parker. (Ziff-Davis, 140 pp., 
$3.00) 


N EPIC tale of the times of Joseph. 

From the black night when his 
brothers sold him in bondage to the day 
when he was the actual ruler in the 
reign of two pharaohs, this book just 
misses the ultimate greatness. An his- 
torical novel of profound sincerity; 
perhaps it includes too much, but there 
is not a page of dullness. The lore of 
ancient astrology and the mysteries of 
the great Pyramid are mixed with the 
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No! says Verne Paul Kaub in 
COLLECTIVISM Challenges CHRISTIANITY 


It’s a vital question to all Christians. The false reason- 
ing by modern apostles of Marxism is shattered in this 
challenging book. With an enormous background of facts 
and presented in convincing logic, Mr. Kaub shows why 
totalitarian communism cannot work side by side with 
Christianity. Free government, free enterprise, a free — 
people are Christian virtues. Collectivism destroys them. 
Here is the antidote for the poison of Marxism and 
atheism. $2.00 at your bookstore. 


LIGHT AND LIFE PRESS Dept. CH Winona Lake, Ind. 



























































His one love is elemental and reaches 
divine heights. There is an episode that 
to this reviewer modifies, without ad- 
vantage to Joseph, the Bible story of his 
rejection of Potiphar’s wife. That scene 
is inexcusable, but even there the He- 
brew conquers the wild man in him. 
Everywhere he wins his way with men 
and women. Always he conquers, but 
in saving others he cannot save himself 
from a broken heart. When we last see 
him, having brought his fathers and 
brothers, their peoples and flocks to 
the Nile Valley, he stands on the 
threshold of yet greater adventures. |, 
But any negative criticism of this novel 
should be definitely influenced by the 
fact that Joseph is at last not less than 
his Bible portrait. To the end he stands 


rulers or the lusts of his own hot flesh. 
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BOOKS 


KILVERT’S DIARY, edited by Wil- 
liam Plomer. (Macmillan, 407 pp., 
$3.00) “Kilvert’s Diary” is a literary 
discovery of major significance for the 
cultured mind. The notebooks of a 
young British clergyman who loved ev- 
ery living thing and who saw life 
through eyes that had the spirit’s sec- 
ond sight, have yielded materials for 
one of the masterpieces of its kind. 
You may begin reading on any page 
and within a sentence find a path of 
loveliness leading to some heart’s desire. 


THERE WAS ONCE A SLAVE, by 
Shirley Graham. (Julian Messner, 310 
pp., $3.00) The heroic story of Fred- 
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erick Douglass has been written in the of childhood, the + oat ; of stories explaining, in the idiom 
grand but intimate manner by Shirley GERTRUDE great principles of Jesus. 75 cents 
Graham, who is today one of the most McKELVEY 


THE JOHN C. WINSTON COMPANY 


eloquent voices of her people. The ; 
in Philadelphia } 


book is winner of the Julian Messner 
Award for the best volume combating 
intolerance in America. It is vastly 
more. It is an epic contribution to 
American literature and to the unfold- 
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STANDARD 
BIBLE STORY READERS 
again available 


Old favorites again available. 
Three books, 1—six and under; 2—six and seven; 
3—seven and eight. Each 144 pages; many pic- 
tures, mostly in full color. Bible stories, poems, 
prayers—graded to delight every pupil, while 
forming character. Perfect for church school, 
vacation school and for every child’s library. 


At your bookstore, 
or write us, Desk SIA. . . . .. Each $1 25 
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ing of the American way of life. The 
story itself is beyond fiction even as 
Douglass was an almost mythical per- 
sonality even when his voice shook the 
nation from its indifference. A very 
great book. 


GRAY CANAAN, by David Garth. 
(Putnam, 280 pp., $2.75) The histori- 
cal novel of the Civil War that is so 
good it ought to be true. Gray Canaan 
was the master strategy that might have 
won the war—for the South. Perhaps 
this is fiction, but just about everything 
else is sound history. The skirmishes 
and the battles are drawn to life. The 
picture of Richmond under war pres- 
sure is a masterpiece and the love of 
the two principals is just about every- 
thing but cheap and tawdry. You will 
like this very much. 




























FOR HIS NAME’S SAKE, compiled 
by Martin Hegland. (Augsburg, 481 
pp., $1.50) Excellent! The simplicity 
of this book of devotions is its real 
strength; here is the New Testament 
arranged for private or family devo- 
tions, one for each day of the year, 
followed by a short prayer. So at- 
\tractively printed and bound that it 
|makes you want to pick it up and read 
|—and worship—which is about the finest 
| thing you can say of any book. F. S. M. 


SELECTED WRITINGS OF ROB- 
ERT LOUIS STEVENSON. (Random 
House, 1197 pp., $5.00) Not in fifteen 
years has a publisher given us so much 
for so little money. The beloved Steven- 
son at his best: three full-length novels, 
short stories, essays, travel pieces and 
verse: it is a library of the finest writ- 
ing in English between two covers. The 
kind of book you love to keep. F.S. M. 


450 STORIES FROM LIFE, edited 
by Leonard R. Jenkins. (Judson Press, 
336 pp., $2.50) There is something 
bright and sparkling and new here, in 
nearly half a thousand stories touching 
just about every department of our liv- 
ing. Sharp as the point of a sword yet 
reverent as The Book, they will be used 
widely by preachers in sermons; we also 
see in it an admirable book of devo- 
tions for private use. F.S.M. 
































THE LINCOLN READER, edited 
by Paul M. Angle. (Rutgers University 
Press, 564 pp., $3.75) The best who 
ever wrote on Lincoln write here: this 
is as precious a piece of Lincolniana as 
youll ever find. We started casually, 
ended enthusiastically. (We liked Sand- 
burg’s material best, but it is all top- 
flight writing.) Covers Lincoln from 
birth to Booth. Inspiring, comprehen- 
sive, craftsmanlike and entirely neces- 
sary for anyone who loves Lincoln—and 
who doesn't? F.S. M. 


THE LIGHT HEART, by Elswyth 
Thane. (Duell, Sloan & Pearce, 341 
pp., $2.75) Good romance, placed in 
the America, Germany and England of 
pre-World War I period. Love and in- 
trigue are well mixed; they produce a 
narrative that holds suspense from page 
1 on. The kind of novel you like to 
leave on the library table for the whole 
family to read. F.S. M. 
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The Little Green Cross 


BY THE 
COUNTRY PREACHER 
ON THE study desk 
at Highland 
Manse lies a little 
cross of Montana agate, 
home at last after 
twenty-one years of 
absence. Beautiful in 
color, green as jade or 
ocean water, I found it in Yellowstone 
Park long ago, when Nina and I were 
young. For her I bought a little heart 
of the same green Montana agate. I 
can remember her sitting at twilight 
with me at dinner raers an orange 
tree in the open plaza of Glenwood 
Mission Inn, in Riverside, California, on 
a summer evening in 1915. 

I wore my green cross everywhere—to 
the State House, to humble homes on 
pastoral visits, to the altar of Holy 
Communion. It was a very sacred 
symbol, a souvenir of our first far 
pilgrimage, the only cross I had ever 
worn. When I first visited my father 
after he had been fatally stricken and 
lav forever bereft of the power of 
speech, he reached up to my chain, 
took that cross in his hand and looked 
at it for a long time, as if seeking the 
meaning of another cross not of small 
green stone, but of gigantic — 
timber. So the little green cross be- 
came the symbol of my father’s 
memory. 

Then one day I noticed that its 
fastening was a little loose, and because 
I would not have sold that cross for 
any price, I laid it away lest I should 
lose it. 

But over in northern Maine, Nina 
and I had a young artist-friend who 


was soon to be a bride, and I was to 


perform her marriage ceremony. “Ar- 
thur,” she said to me, “do you know 
what I want you to give me for a 
wedding present?” “No,” I answered, 
“but you shall have it if it is possible.” 

Then came the unexpected request, 
“For a long time I have seen that you 
do not wear the little = cross any 
more, and since you have ceased to 
care for it—that is what I want.” 

At once I reacted rightly. New 
anchored to a long chain of white sid 
the green cross was among her wedding 
gifts, and for the time it takes a baby 
to grow from the cradle to voting age, 
I tried to think of something else 
whenever that cross came to mind. 

But in early autumn Nina and I 
were sitting by the open fire in High- 
land Manse where once our friend had 
been with us. The telephone rang. 
It was a telegram from Orono, Maine: 
“Ella Lynette died last night . 

Then the cross came back to me. 
Hitherto its memories were a tie be- 
tween happy travel, youth and love 
on the one Tend, and on the other, the 
shadow of death on my father’s face. 
But now when the cross had grown 
to be of age and could legally vote, 
it chose to remind me: “My days are 
swifter than a weaver’s shuttle and on 
my eyelids the shadow of death.” 

—ARTHUR W. HEwittT 
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Unmatched in quality—unmatched in price, the new Victor “60” 
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By HODGE MaciLVAIN EAGLESON 


A chuckling, heartwarming story of a young minister among his stumb- 
ling flock—Saints and sinners have equal access to these poignant and 
ridiculous experiences. 

Every state has its Hookerstown, every small town its Greenfield 
Kelley, every church its Mother Morgan. Each reader will recognize 
Henry Komer, John Low, Hank Waller, Balmy Dip and the others who 
people this lively chronicle. 

“It is impossible to convey at second hand the unique flavor of this 
book, the ebullient humor, the roisterous joy in living which bubbles up 
from every page... .” —Religious Book Club Bulletin 


A Religious Book Club Selection 
$2.00 at all bookstores 


GEORGE W. STEWART, PUBLISHER, INC., NEW YORK 
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children of 
China‘s Orphaned = and 
homeless, they stand wistfully, hope- 


Mo. AND MORE they come, 
these _ pitiful 
chaos. 


fully, before the entrance to Chris- 
tian Herald‘s Industrial Mission. 
Where have they come from? No- 
body knows for sure. Too few care. 
But there they are, day in and day 
out. How can we turn them 


awoy.... 7" 


That‘s the heart-tugging report 
coming from China. We must reply. 
That kind of appeal cannot be just 
ignored. We have to decide 
whether these children are to be 
taken in or turned away. Taken in 
to begin life anew . . . or turned 
away to face again the shelter!ess 
and foodless and hopeless future 
which is the lot of so many—so very 
many—of China’s waifs. Among 
these children at our doors may be 
the coming leaders of the new 
China . . . Christian leaders. The 


future is in their eyes! 


During the war years, Christian 
Herald’s orphans were taken into 
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At Our Doo 4 








the hills for safety. They have re- 
turned now to Foochow—returned 
to find the place they call home 
badly damaged and looted, but ai 
least offering protection . . . and 
friends . . . and food ... and 
loving care. The damaged build- 
ings are being repaired, looted 
equipment being slowly replaced. 
Everything that our money can 
buy is being done. 







There is a hopeful future for 
those inside. But those who stand 
ouiside our doors? Only you can 
give us the answer for them! 


Will you give it to ux—TODAY 2... 





Christian Herald Orphanage in China 
+ Business Office, 27 East 39th Street 
New York 16, N. Y. 


Do not turn these children away— 
give them a home in His name. 
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PREACHERS CAN GET MAD 


(Continued from page 16) 


the book to the mayor. When they met 
with this official they. were ready for 
him with an ordinance which the city 
solicitor said the council, if it were so 
minded, could legally pass. Council re- 
ceived the suggested ordinance without 
comment. 

Meanwhile the ministers prepared a 
petition to take to the government. They 
realized they would have frequent set- 
backs. They called a mass meeting, and 
the large auditorium at the high school 
was filled. Since their campaign was a 
Christian crusade, the ministers ap- 
peared on the platform in their robes, 
They joined in the great hymns of the 
Christian faith. However, it was when 
they sang together, “We are not divid- 
ed: all one body we,” that people's 
hearts surged within them. The hymn 
had been sung so often by groups of 
Christians who immediately afterwards 
went their separate ways! But this 
twelve—men of different theological 
backgrounds, from liturgical and non- 
liturgical churches—really meant it. 

That has been the most remarkable 
feature of their crusade. There has been 
no jealousy, no difference of opinion. 
Every step they took was debated by 
the group, changes made in it, a final 
decision hammered out. And that de- 
cision became the decision of the group. 
Every man went the whole way. 

Threats came, of course. Cynthia 
Nygaard received the first one at 2:30 
one morning. “Tell your ---- father to 
lay off before it’s too late,” a gruff voice 
said. Another cal! came a day later at 
4:30. Thereafter most of the ministers 
laid their phones off the hook when they 
retired. The threats then came by mail. 
But nothing came of them. If one man 
were injured it would mean not merely 


that the eleven who were left would” 
fight the harder: it would have meant 


the physical destruction of most of the 
gambling joints, for a group of ex- 
servicemen were in it by this time, 
resolved that if the underworld struck 
the clergymen they would ferret out the 
culprits, destroy their illegal places of 
business, and run the rest of them out 


’ of town. 


At and immediately after the meeting, 
over fourteen hundred people signed 
petitions asking ihe governor to appoint 
a special prosecutor and special grand 
jury to seek out violators of the law, 
padlock premises where the law was 
being flouted, and try venal public 
officials with a view to their removal 
and_ possible criminal proceedings. 
They took the petitions to the governor, 
the Hon. Frank Lausche. He promised 
that he would act, but he dallied with 
the p<titions for two months, did noth- 
ing with them, and finally yielded up 
the office to his successor. The preach- 
ers now have new petitions ready for 
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‘Governor-Elect Thomas Herbert. 


Council, by a tie vote, failed to pass 
the proposed ordinance. The ministers 
seemed to be blocked at various points. 
Still the town remained closed. The — 
underworld cautiously opened up a few 
spots, but the big operators did not dare 
to take the risk. Instead they began to 
work on the merchants. “You'll have to 

the ---- preachers to lay off,” they 
said. “They’re ruining the town.” Some 
of the merchants did try to stop the 
ministers. But the majority of them 
realized that for the first time in years, 
some people who had been known as 
“dead-beats” had money to spend for 
legitimate purposes. 

In the meantime people flocked to 
the ministers’ studies with new com- 
plaints. They gave the locations of 
vice spots. They told the ministers what 
places had closed up. Some of them 
offered to testify before a grand jury if 
they could be assured protection. Then 
the grand jury list was announced; the 
group was screened carefully by friends 
of the ministers. Relatives of the police 
chief, of deputy sheriffs, of leading 
racketeers, were all included on the 
jury. The jury wheel had spun, but 
they had pulled out “right guys.” 

The two Common Pleas judges of 
Jefferson County, Arthur Hooper and 
Carl Weinman, are churchmen. They 
had worked quietly for years trying 
to rally public sentiment to clean up 
the county. Nothing had ever come of 
it. They sentenced the gamblers to jail 
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who were haled into their courts, but 
few ever reached them for sentence. 
Oftentimes the witnesses would be 
stricken dumb when they appeared on 
the stand. In a surprise move, the 
judges substituted their own talesmen 
and dismissed the majority of the jurors. 
Their men were leading citizens, men 
of sterling character, men honestly in- 
terested in cleaning up the county. 
Greatest surprise of all was the naming 
of preacher Bob Russell as a member of 
the grand jury. Bob prepared for his 
own service with the body by loading 
up his briefcase with material supplied 
by all the ministers: the location of 
“hot spots,” the names of people who 
had been fleeced in gambling dens, the 
names of keepers of houses of ill fame. 
With the announcement of the person- 
nel of the jury, leading racketeers began 
to leave town for extended vacations. 


THE GRAND JuRY met and dug in with 
courageous zeal. They worked early 
and late, but they were handicapped 
by a lack of funds to employ special 
investigators. Finally they submitted 
their report, asking for a special grand 
jury to investigate the conduct of public 
officials and the rackets and for funds 
with which to operate. In substance 
their request was similar to that of the 
ministers, but they asked the judges to 
make this request of the new governor, 
Thomas Herbert. 
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have enjoyed the security of a reg- 
ular income. 
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people like you— 
— people who are warm and 
friendly and understanding, 
whose hearts fill with love at the 
memory of a dear one. .. it’s you 
who want most to be sure that the 
monument you buy is right. 
There is one sure way to iden- 
tify a monument of superior qual- 
ity, design and workmanship, and 
the dealer who sells them; look 
for the Barre Guild Seal (shown 
above) etched on the monument 
itself and on display in your 
dealer’s showroom. This Seal and 
the Certificate that goes with it, 
are a binding guarantee of high- 
est quality backed by an entire 
industry in Barre, Vermont, home 
of famous Select Barre Granite, 
and “Granite Center of the 
World”. 

YOURS FOR THE ASKING 
Send today for new booklet “Monument 
Ideas” —a hand-picked selection of inspir- 
ing monument designs for every occasion 


and purse. Barre Guild, Desk CH-11, 
Barre, Vermont. 
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In addition, they indicted every big 
racketeer save one. (Everyone knew 
that he had operated prior to the killing 
of young Lieutenant Clark. But they 
could get no witnesses—only two were 
needed—who would swear they saw 
gambling devices being operated in this 
largest den of them all.) 

Despite this development, the under- 
world decided they would risk all and 
open again, intending to do so, they 
said, in a quiet and “decent” way. 
Word went around that within two 
weeks it would be safe to start the 
roulette wheels, safe to bring some of 
the “one-armed bandits” out of hiding. 
Then the ministers dropped their big- 
gest bomb of all into the underworld’s 
camp. They had police powers. 

They had not intended to make the 
announcement, feeling that it might be 
better to await the opening of some of 
the hot spots, but they finally decided 
to let the public and the underworld 
know that they possessed these powers 
and were ready and willing to use them. 

They had secured their powers under 
an old and little-known law which had 
been enacted sometime during the last 
century. Because it was designed pri- 
marily to apprehend and convict horse 
thieves, it was popularly known as “the 
horse-thief law.” It permitted fifteen or 
more people to form a corporation for 
the apprehension and conviction of any 
individual or group guilty of committing 
either felonies or misdemeanors. In the 
days before its enactment, horse-thieves 
had robbed with impunity, being per- 
fectly safe after they had crossed a 
county line, since they could not be 
pursued across it. It enabled these fif- 
teen incorporators, together with any 
deputies whom they might appoint, to 
go anywhere in the state and make 
arrests of law violators. It has actually 
given to the ministers, therefore, more 
power than constables, police officers, 
or sheriffs possess, for these civil officers 
cannot cross jurisdictional lines. 

Again the technique of threatening 
notes and telephone calls was employed. 
All to no effect. The ministers refused 


‘lto go out on any wild goose chases. 


They refused to be frightened. They 
merely proceeded slowly with their 
organization and found a host of fine 
citizens who were eager to join them. 


° a ° 


Of course, we have only started: the 
job isn’t done yet. The price of liberty 
—and good government—is eternal vigi- 
lance. But the important thing is that 
we've made a start—that we've proved 
preachers can get mad and make things 
hum when they do get mad. And that 
the decent population of a city will 
follow, when a thing like this is started. 
Basically, of course, it isn’t the preachers 
at all who have done this job; it wasn’t a 
group but an aroused citizenry that 
cleaned house in Steubenville. And that 
can happen anywhere. 
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STONE WALLS 
(Continued from page 23) 


ndicitis and he should have an op- 
tion right away. I’m in town with 

now, at the hospital. And I want 

He would help me—” 

; MBarbara caught her breath. “I'll tell 
fen right away, Laura.” she promised. 
“He's up at the sorting shed. Just be 
your own brave self. Stuart will be with 
you in just a little while.” 

At Barbara’s first words, shouted to 
him from the doorway, Stuart dropped 
his bucket of spray and started on the 
run toward the house. 

“Take good care of your mother, Bud. 
And -Patsy, too,” he ordered over his 
shoulder. To Barbara, while he hurried 
into his town clothes and leaped into the 
car, he added his final instructions: 

“This heat will probably bring a 
storm. If it does, don’t take any chances. 
We get some bad ones in the Valley— 
they follow the river. Take the children 
and go down into the basement. The 
laundry side is the safest. Our storms 
come from that way. And I'll be back as 
soon as I can.” 

Then he was gone, and Barbara 
turned back to the house. She prepared 
alunch for the children and herself, and 
set the table on the porch. But the heat 
was so intense that they were all glad to 
return to the cool shut-up rooms of the 
house. 

“It’s always like this in here when it’s 
hot outdoors,” declared Bud defen- 
sively. 

“That’s nice,” murmured Barbara. “I 
keep learning things all the time here.” 

Bud gave civil but unresponsive at- 
tention to her peace-offering. “I’m going 
up to the shed,” he told her. “Guess I'd 
better see that things are shut up tight 
and then come back. It’s beginning to 
cloud up now.” 

Barbara washed the dishes with ner- 
yous haste. She was always apprehen- 
Sive about storms, and today the ele- 
ments were behaving in a fashion that 
doubly frightened her. There was the 
still, intense heat; then a quick dark- 
hess spread over the sky, blotting out 
the early afternoon sun and casting a 
weird, greenish light over the landscape. 
Shadows began to gather in the corners, 
and when she had finished her kitchen 
work and sat down in the living-room 
where she could watch the sky, the room 
was already dark with a queer, shim- 
mering blackness. 

She looked at the clock. Two-thirty. 
She breathed a little easier; by this 
time, Stuart should have covered the 
twenty-five miles to the hospital. 

The wind began to blow, at first 
lightly and then heavier and heavier 
until the trees bowed and cowered un- 
der its mighty lash. She had a momen- 
tary glimpse of Bud running to the 
Ouse, and sprang to the door to open 
it-for him. 
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“I got everything shut,” he panted, 
“But I had to hurry—” e 

Together they pushed the door shut 
against the wind and then, by commoy 
consent, the three of them descended 
the basement stairs. The laundry was 4 
large, light room, fitted with wa 
machine and mangle. Only the gf 
stone walls, glistening with lime and 
mineral salts, presented an incongruoys 
background for the modern equipment, 
Barbara dropped down on the wash 
bench which Stuart had built for her, 
and Patsy promptly established herself 
in her lap. After a moment's hesitation, 
Bud sat down beside her. 

And then the storm struck—with wind 
and rain and lightning and _ thunder, 
echoing and reverberating from one 
bluff to the other. Leaning against the 
rough stone wall, Barbara could almost 
fancy that she felt the solid rocks quiver 
as they met and withstood the full shock 
of the storm. 

Suddenly she knew. And in that new- 
found knowledge, she reached out and 
touched the wall with her hand. It was 
a gentle gesture, almost a caress. For 
the hated stone walls were no longer her 
prison. They were her protection and 
shield. 

“A mighty fortress is our God, A bul- 
wark never failing—” 

Martin Luther's grand challenge to 
the forces of evil marched its familiar, 
majestic course across her mind. Yes, 
truly, though conscience and duty and 
the old uncompromising laws written on 
tablets of stone might seem at times to 
imprison the spirit, yet when the winds 
of temptation blew they were the bul- 
wark behind which the trembling soul 
could take refuge. . . . Thank God for 
the stone walls! 

“That’s what my mother used to say,” 
said Bud quietly. 

Bud’s approving words made Barbara 
jump. Unconsciously, she realized, she 
had spoken her thoughts aloud. But her 
embarrassment vanished before the look 
on Bud’s face. The cold eyes were warm 
with welcome now; the Great Barrier 
was down at last. 

“She always said,” pursued Bud soft- 
ly, “my great-great-grandfather Heath 
was a wise man when he built the house 
out of stone.” 
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The storm had passed, and a drenched 
and shaken Valley seemed to lift itself 
and look around, much as Barbara and 
the children did when they emerged 
from the house and stepped out into 
the yard. The fiery heat was gone; the 
air was clean and fresh and carried the 
smell of damp, steaming earth. 

“Oh, look!” Patsy’s small hand lifted 
to point. “There’s Daddy coming dowa 
the road, and he’s running!” 

Barbara met him at the gate, with the 
children close behind her. 

“No, everything is all right,” he 
panted reassuringly. “Tree across the 
road back there and I had to leave the 
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® car. I didn’t get clear to town. I saw it 
"® was going to storm, and I stopped at the 
Lawrence place and tried to call you. 
But the wires were already down. Then 
[tried to call Laura, and I got her. She 
told me to go back home. Morgan is 


Was a > . 
ashing | easier, and they aren't going to operate 
e oli § until tomorrow. Possibly not at all. I'll 


go in tonight, though, as soon as I know 
my own family are all right.” 
“Tl see to things, Dad.” Bud stepped 


ment, d : 

wash | forward to stand protectingly beside 
r her | Barbara. “I'll look after Patsy and—” he 
herself paused only momentarily, and then 


added the single poignant word, “and 
Mother.” 

Over his head, Barbara smiled mistily 
at Stuart. Later she would reveal to him 
this day’s experiences. But now the 
words would not come. She could only 
seize his arm and point mutely toward 
the house. 

“Home,” she whispered at last. “Val- 
ley Fortress. Home.” 
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ss. For (Continued from page 29) 
ger her 


We were going to be apart now, and 
there would be no letters. And then 
acurious thing happened to me. Some- 
thing seemed to lay a gentle hand on 
my mind, and without words Some- 
thing seemed to tell me that the letters 
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A bul- 
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d. Yes, | Would not stop at all, if I would only 
ty and | teceive them. They would come to me 
tten on | Somehow, but I would have to look for 
imes to | them and recognize them, for they 
. winds | Would be wearing disguises. They 
he bul. | Would borrow all sorts of forms and 
ng soul | shapes to speak to me. I could not 
3od for | know how they would come, and my 


grief at first was too deep to look above 
itself. But they waited for me to look. 

I find them now over and over in 
the most unexpected places. I find 
them in something a stranger says to 
me with a quick merry lift of laughter; 
I find them sometimes only in my own 
thoughts, when I am cogitating on some 
subject or other, and suddenly there 
will flash across my mind a bright pa- 
renthesis, a tucked-in comment which 
I recognize. 

The world celebrates Mother’s Day 
this month. Those whose mothers are 
still within touching distance give a 
flower. The rest of us who have had to 
lea something of this I have tried to 


to say,” 


3arbara 
ed, she 
But her 
he look 
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Barrier 


ud soft- 
Heath 
e house 











-enched 
ft itself 


ara and § Say, need no flowers nor any other 
merged § Stumbling symbols. For the having and 
wut into { then the not-having of our mothers has 
ne; the | left a knowledge with us that is bigger 


than symbols, and closer than breath. 

Nothing that has helped make our 
heart the living thing it is can ever be 
lost. The hat I wanted and had, told 
me that; the sweet basil told me that. 
They were the absurd, adorable little 
clues my mother gave me along the 
way to tell me that the larger thing, 
her very self, would last, too, as long 
as I last with power to think about her. 
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Film Reviews and Ratings by the 


PROTESTANT 
MOTION PICTURE COUNCIL 


(Cooperating with the Protestant Film Commission) 


used by President Truman in an 

address following Hiroshima, this 
is a highly effective dramatization of the 
development and first use of the atomic 
bomb. The A-bomb has, of course, 
been the subject of thousands of ser- 
mons, articles, lectures and_ books. 
Rightly so. For an informed public un- 
derstanding as to what impends on the 
discovery of nuclear fission may easily 
decide whether the bomb shall be a 
herald of doom or the forerunner of a 
new age. But this film may well do 
more to create that kind of understand- 
ing than all the sermons and books that 
have or will be spoken or written. 

In form both graphic and grim, “The 
Beginning or the End” (MGM) is 
treated almost as a documentary, with 
just enough romantic seasoning to make 
it palatable to the public at large. But 
for the dramatics, no fictionizing is 
needed. 

The picture opens with the placing, 
in a sealed underground vault, of a 
copy of this film; the vault is to be 
opened and the film shown in the year 
2500. It goes on from there to tell of 
the race to achieve atom-smashing. 
Spurred by the ominous knowledge that 
Hitler and his physicists are making 
strides, American authorities enlist the 
best of scientific and industrial brains 
to beat the enemy to the secret. 

When finally the atom is smashed, the 
tests made, and the bomb manufactured 
and set off in the New Mexico desert, 
the question of using it on the enemy— 
if and when and where—must be faced. 
The feeling of moral responsibility, as 
well as the dread urgency, for using the 
fearsome weapon is pointed up, the al- 
ternatives carefully weighed. The ten- 
sion thus far has been great; it grows 
even greater as the bombers wing 
toward Hiroshima. 

In Hermann Hagerdorn’s “The Bomb 
That Fell on America” we find these 
words: “America, what will you do with 
your power? .. . We are little people, 
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[et ts ITS TITLE from a phrase 


ate e Beginning or the Cut " 


Graphieally portraying the history—and the possible 


future—of the development 


of atomie fission, here is 


a film that is close to a “must” for all thinking people 


Among the many suspenseful scenes in “The Beginning or the End” are those 
depicting the first test of the A-bomb on the desert wastes of New Mexico. 


and we must learn overnight to be great 
... We have victory without assurance, 
power without direction, responsibility 
without devotion, opportunity without 
vision. Lord, have mercy upon us!” 
That you will feel as you see this 
picture. But as a nation, “with firmness 
in the right, as God gives us to see the 
right,” we must pray that we shall do 
the right. That, to us, is the message 
of this picture! A, Y,€ 


© 
OTHER CURRENT FILMS 


Audience Suitability Ratings: 
A—Adults; Y—Young people 12 to 18; 
C—Children under 12. 


SMASH-UP.  (Unwwersal-International). 
What happens to a woman who allows 
herself to be victimized by drink is unfor- 
gettably portrayed in this clinical study of 
alcoholism as a disease. Producer Walter 
Wanger deserves applause for presenting 
so powertul a social message with such 
forthright honesty. Done with taste and 
discrimination, “Smash-Up” contains no 
direct preachment, but it does completely 
de-glamorize drinking. A, Y 


THE FARMER’S DAUGHTER. (RKO). 
Wholesome romantic comedy, this story of 
a country girl (Loretta Young) who is 
persuaded to become a Congressional can- 
didate is better described by its original 
title, “Katie For Congress.” Machine poli- 


tics, scandal and gossip rear their ugly 
heads, but virtue and decency—to say 
nothing of romance—win out in a quite 
satisfying way. Though there is some un- 
necessary social drinking, this is, as a whole, 
worthy of commendation. A, Y 


THE LATE GEORGE APLEY. (20th 
Cent.-Fox). Entertaining skit on the tradi- 
tional conservatism of a stuffily cultured 
Boston family in conflict with more pro- 
gressive ways of life. Ronald Colman in. 
the title role fails neither George Apley 
nor his audience; his characterization may 
be sharp satire, but the satire is gentle 
and inoffensive. A, Y, € 


PURSUED. (Warner). An intense psy- 
chological study of love and hate growing 
to tremendous proportions through the 
brutal pursuance of a feud. Splendidly 
acted against grandiose settings in New 
Mexico, this drama reveals the ruinous 
effect of “the sins of the fathers” upon 
their children—until the children face right- 
about, find their love and look into the 
future unafraid. A, Y 


SUDDENLY IT’S’ SPRING.  (Para- 
mount). A light romantic comedy with 
farcical complications designed to show 
the effects of war on marriage. The wife 
(Paulette Goddard) succeeds in keeping 
her husband (Fred MacMurray) from di- 
vorcing her. But marriage as an institution 
is treated too casually—and the husband’s 
“change of heart” is not convincing. Ay ¥ 
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NORA PRENTISS. (Warner). A sordid 


ple of infidelity and its concomitant evils, 


ting the sad spectacle of a man 
who, desiring to run out on his family to 
follow another woman (Ann Sheridan), 
stages his supposed death—only to be ac- 
cused later of his own murder. Tedious, 
unpleasant, tragic. A 


EASY COME, EASY GO. (Paramount). 
Depicting the adventures of an optimistic 
and incurable gambler (Barry Fitzgerald ) 
inveigling his friends in shady manipula- 
tions, this may be labeled high humor by 
some; others will view it as an uninspir- 
ing chronicle of a man who never grew 
up to assume life’s responsibilities. A, ¥ 


THE MACOMBER AFFAIR. (United 
Artists). A story of extreme human ten- 
sions involving fear, courage, jealousy and 
cowardice, told against the background of 
wild-game hunting in Kenya. Unadmirable 
characters engaging in an emotional strug- 
gle not likely to win your sympathy. A, Y 


DANGER STREET. (Paramount). The 
exploitation of the affairs of a group of 
socially prominent people by “scandal 
sheet” papers leads to murder. Poor enter- 
tainment made poorer by bad ethics. A, Y 


MILLIE’S DAUGHTER. (Columbia). A 
story of “mother love,” not outstanding 
in dramatic or artistic value, but simply 
and cleanly told. A, Y 


I COVER BIG TOWN. (Paramount). 
First film episode from the radio program 
“Big Town.” Shows the power of the press 
for good or evil, but is clogged with too 
many ideas and episodes, leaving the 
beholder weary and confused. A, Y 


THE BRASHER DOUBLOON. (20th 
Cent.-Fox). Melodramatic murder mystery. 
Has good acting, fast action, a surprise 
ending. But some of the fighting scenes 
are unnecessarily brutal. A 


THE PRIVATE AFFAIRS OF BEL 
AMI. (United Artists). Story of a com- 
pletely amoral and unscrupulous oppor- 
tunist who breaks women’s hearts to gain 
his ends, finally dying in a duel. Excellent 
acting and superb music cannot redeem 
its total effect of unpleasantness. A 


FEAR IN THE NIGHT. (Paramount). 
Absorbing though somewhat overdrawn 
story of a weak young man who is hypno- 
tized and made to commit a crime. Because 
hypnotism is currently being used in occa- 
sional treatment of neurotic patients, this 
May serve as a warning of the evil it can 
do if used for wrong purposes. A 


SOUTH OF THE CHISHOLM TRAIL. 
(Columbia). Another adventure in the life 
of the “Durango Kid.” A, Y, € 


THE MICHIGAN KID. (Universal). 
Plenty of meaningful action, lovely scenery 
in technicolor and a good story of ex- 
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soldiers of the Sioux wars make this one 
of the better westerns. A, Y 


ANGEL AND THE BAD MAN. (Re- 
public). A good western with a different 
slant, featuring the transformation of a 
“bad man” into a law-abiding farmer 
through the influence of a patient Quaker 
girl. A, Y 


THE THIRTEENTH HOUR. (Colum- 
bia). Suspenseful and with a surprise end- 
ing, this is one of the “Whistler” series 
portraying the desire of two persons to 
work out their happiness. A, Y 


CODE OF THE WEST. (RKO). Vic- 
tims of a stagecoach robbery establishing 
order in a growing western community. 
Locale is Arizona in 1880. A, Y, € 


TRAIL STREET. (RKO). And this one 
is of Kansas in 1880, with Randolph Scott 
restoring law and order to the accompani- 
ment of romance, humor, pathos, a dash 
of villainy and much action. Better type 
of western. A, Y, C 


A CAGE OF NIGHTINGALES. (Lopert 
Films). French film, with English titles. 
Its theme: the power of sympathy and 
kindness and the use of music as factors 
in reclaiming delinquent boys. Has im- 
portant social implications, and the choral 
music by the “Little Singers of the Wooden 
Cross” is delightful. A, Y 


Definitely Not Recommended 


JOHNNY O’CLOCK.* (Columbia). A 
sinister story of murder, perfidy and greed 
—with double-crossing, cowardice and 
cruelty as excess measure. Morally and eth- 
ically unsound, this is unfit for family 
audiences and probably would be offensive 
to adults of good taste. A 


PREVIOUSLY REVIEWED 


(*) A previous “Picture of the Month” 
(+) Definitely not recommended 


Adults. Young People, Children: Anna and the 
King of Siam*; Blue Skies; Boy’s Ranch*; Claudia 
and David; Courage of Lassie*; Gallant Bess; 
Henry V*; Holiday in Mexico; Home Sweet Homi- 
cide; Ill Be Yours; It’s a Wonderful Life*; I’ve 
Always Loved You; The Green Years; The Jolson 
Story; Johnny Frenchman; Love Laughs at Andy 
Hardy; Magnificent Doll*; Margie*; The Mighty 
McGurk; My Brother Talks to Horses; The Over- 
landers; Sinbad the Sailor; Smoky; Song of the 
South; Song of Scheherazade; Three Little Girls in 
Blue; Till the Clouds Roll By; The Time of Their 
Lives; The Yearling*®. 


Adults and Young People: Angel on My Shoul- 
der®; The Best Years of Our Lives; Boomerang; 
Brief Encounter; Caesar and Cleopatra; California; 
Canyon Passage; Cloak and Dagger; Centennial 
Summer; Criminal Court; Cross My Heart; Danger- 
ous Millions; The Fabulous Dorseys; Ladies’ Man; 
The Magic Bow; Mr. District Attorney; Monsieur 
Beaucaire; My Darling Clementine; Night and Day; 
O.S.S.; Swell Guy; The Perfect Marriage; The 
Pilgrim Lady; The Plainsman and the Lady; The 
Razor’s Edge; The Red House; The Retum of 
Monte Cristo; The Secret Heart; Sister Kenny*; 
Somewhere in the Night; The Shocking Miss Pil- 
grim; Stairway to Heaven; 13 Rue Madeleine; 
They Were Sisters; This Happy Breed; Till the End 
of Time; White Tie and Tails; The Years Between. 


Adults Only: Dead Reckoning}; The Beast With 
Five Fingerst; The Dark Mirror; Deception; 
Humoresque; The Locket; Lady in the Lake; The 
Man I Love; Mr. Ace; Notorious; Notorious Gen- 
tleman; The Sea of Grass; Strange Journey; Under- 
current; The Verdict. 













NOT MADE IN HEAVEN 


Marriage, as every minister and church 
worker knows but too well, is today beset 
with problems and difficulties undreamed of 
a generation ago. To reduce the startling in- 
crease in matrimonial casualties, the reasons 
back of them must be analyzed and an ur- 
gent need exists for sympathetic Christian 
examination of the entire problem. 


To make available to the family counselor 
and to the Young American women, especially 
business women, a concise summary of sound 
information, Janet Fowler Nelson PhD, has 
recently brought up-to-date her instructive 
book about marriage, MARRIAGES ARE NOT 
MADE IN HEAVEN. 


TODAY’S NEEDS MET 


With complete frankness and rare human 
understanding, she shares with you her ex- 
ceptional experiences as YWCA secretary for 
family relationships, and a knowledge de- 
rived from intimate discussions with hundreds 
of young business women. She discusses with 
candor and clarity the effects upon marriage 
of the new economic independence of women; 
today’s home and social-life problems; the 
correct hetero-sexual goal and the steps that 
lead to it; the ever-present family budget. 


Every minister, every family counselor; 
every church worker; every young American 
woman and bewildered parent will find in 
this timely volume suggestions and guidance 
of the highest practical value. 


Cloth bound $1.75 
Order today from your bookstore or 


direct from THE WOMAN’S PRESS, 600 
Lexington Avenue, New York 22, N. Y. 


158 pages 


SHOWS ARE FUN AGAIN 
SINCE I GOT MY WESTERN 
ELECTRIC HEARING AlD / 


There is a difference in Hearing Aids 


@ Wouldn’t you expect Western Electric to 
give you the best possible hearing help? 
Western Electric Hearing Aids are made by 
the nation’s largest producer of communica- 
tions and electronic equipment. They are 
the only hearing aids designed by the world- 
famous Bell Telephone Laboratories. 

Send the coupon today for free helps to 
better hearing and details on the new Model 
64 Hearing Aid. 

CLIP...FILL OUT...MAIL TO 


am aie 


Dept. 380-CH5, 195 Broadway , New York 7,N.Y. 


Please send your free guides to better 
hearing and information about Model 64. 








Name 


Be icrnctstmninrenininmguigineiatieeie lpia ats 


CY rcs cians niente 
Distributed in Canada through Northern Electric Co., Ltd. 
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nTERESTING BIBLE GAMES 





Bible EOw .s.6cs cise. OE, postpaid 70¢ 
Bible Quotto ............ 60¢, 70¢ 
Bible Rhymes ............ 60¢, = 70¢ 
IPS BOGKS | 60 .d5 6.0. 8 60¢, - 70¢ 
Bible THis ccd d sce cede 60¢, ~ 70¢ 


Seven Ways Bible Game . ...75¢, “ —-8s¢ 
Bible Times Boys and Girls.75¢, ms 85¢ 
Critlot x. 5 cic cseeced 75¢, -  s 


An Enjoyable Method of 
Imparting Bible Knowledge 
to Groups of All Ages 
Attractively Boxed 


Biistorical Tiotto... ..0.2%s5ss 75¢, postpaid 85¢ 





GOODENOUGH %&% WOGLOM CO. 
150 Nassau Street, New York 7, N. Y. 


or Religious Supply Houses. 





AT LAST! 4 "mous scunmist 
MAN DOES NOT 






SEO EOD 


By A. CRESSY MORRISON 
Past Pres. N. Y. Academy of Sciences 
“a best-seliing book: So significant 
that it has been summarized in Reader’s Digest (un- 
der the title ‘7 Reasons Why a Scientist Believes in 
God’). Everything it Says serves to strengthen our 
faith A the living God.’ “Tees Courant. 

# Book Stores $1.2 

+ Revell Co,, 158 Fifth Avenue, New York 10 





““REVERENTLY 





BARABBAS 


A novel of 
the time of Jesus 


By EMERY BEKESSY 


$2.75 
at all bookstores 





{proud of the hand-painted luncheon 







TEA TIME CHAT 
(Continued from page 35) 


1947 Winona La) 
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oe 


church, folks from many denominations 
made up its membership. In fact, ten 
different denominations were repre- 
sented. So a representative from each 
denomination took part in the service, 
each turning a shovelful of the ground. 
That idea struck me as very fitting—a 
symbol of the way denominations can 
work together to build the Church of 
Christ here on earth. 

So far as I could tell, the only money- 
making project “The Church By The 
Sea” had had to date was the bazaar 
and fish-fry, to which I referred in the 
beginning. I certainly was glad I -was 





‘ly a 20th 


— 


‘Inspirational * Educational * Recreations 





Hear world's foremost preachers aad 
Bible teachers. 


SESEHEEEES Gre 


Just a few of the many notable speakers on th 


















season's schedule: wi 

on hand to see and have a small part Dr. Harry Rimmer Dr. Chorles J. Rolls yC 

in that affair! Dr. H. A. Ironside Dr. H. Lloyd Jones s 

When I heard “fish-fry,” my curiosity S.vaotne  ». Sens 

er Mabie: sal il Dr Carl Armerding Dr. Hyman J. Appelmen — 
was immediately arouse ce can te De. Chertes8.Feller Or. Alben ©. al 

I'm a Yankee, can’t you?). I'd never Other activities for 1947 include Free Method | ch 

heard of a fish-fry. But a fish-fry is Conference, Youth for Christ, and Americon Anos: Bf 

. c a ad ation for Jewish Evangelism. 

apparently quite a popular affair in t 

Florida. I was eager for the event to NORTE Hom Gee d 

arrive, and when it did you may be sure veins’ Wesnide, Executive Menagerie 


that I was on hand, poking my nose into 
everything. Two huge fish-fryers made 
my appetite uncontrollable. As I stood 


WINONA LAKE CHRISTIAN ASSEMBLY, IN 
WINONA LAKE, INDIANA 
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around, I suddenly noticed that the 
cooks were pouring something into the p 
hot fat that wasn’t fish. What was it? k 
Hush-puppies,” I was told. A SIMPLE, INSTRUCTIVE COURSE |} 1 
Now, what are “hush-puppies”? for — lover of oo. = a b 
Nothing more than a mixture of corn daily “ite, ‘how "|. wan naam ‘cant I 
meal, flour, eggs, baking powder, and|} i srand,uniy ean, bring you added Mt 
milk or water. The batter is dropped today’s spiritual problems. t 
into the deep fat—and the result is deli- TOTAL COST $3 INCLUDES 
cious! Naturally, I asked for the recipe Textbooks, all supplies, regular examinations, per- 

: eee hee sonal attention of experienced instructors, engraved 
right away, and this is the way they go certificate upon completion. 1 
about making “hush-puppies”: Wee ee ee en ae 

m2 a at of pear pg wend Address, REV. LESLIE MARSHALL, Secy. 
ground cornmeal, a handful of flour, The f?. 
a couple of teaspoons of baking powder; Bible Si tudy School 
cut up some green onions, add some hot 380 VAN HOUTEN ST., PATERSON 1, Ni. 
water, and mix well; then add more | 
cold water, and an egg or two, depend- : 


COMPLETE to the last detai 


ing on how high eggs are. Then you 
are ready to drop the batter into the 
fat and let it turn them golden brown. 

As for the bazaar, naturally I was 


cloths in one of the booths. No, I didn’t 
paint them, but I had rolled the hem of 
one that afternoon at the guild meeting. | HRMRAMAMBEalaad 
Maybe I could have finished two, but FREE 1947 DVBS IDEA BOOK | 
I’m afraid I was guilty of too much talk- | BBLQGUUL SSS en eee 

ing and listening. Being on vacation 
like myself, many of the visitors joined 
the meeting. There: were women from 
all over, and such an exchange of “This 
is what we do at our church” you never 
did hear! Naturally I was all ears. I 










BECOME A TRAINED 


Christian Writer 
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didn’t miss a thing—at least I don’t 
think so. But what I heard will have to 
wait until next month. 

Only this in parting: it was a wonder- 
ful experience, this visiting with 
strangers who refused to stay strangers, 
an experience I'll never forget. Try it 
the next time you have a chance. I am 
sure you, too, will come away with the 
feeling of a new adventure. 





Experienced Christian writers and authot 
earn $2,000 to $10,000 a year. Today’s demand 
for Christian writers is great. We train you 
at home in your spare time for a Christial 
writing career, Previous experience unnect® 
sary. Personal training under supervision 
experienced editors and writers. Write for 
free sample lesson. ‘*You Develop Your Story.” 


Christian Writers Institute (CH 57) 
800 N. Clark St. Chicago 10, th 
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“BLESSED ARE THE MEEK 
(Continued from page 20) 


“thovel, a real one. You could tell he 
ad great things on his mind, big plans 
for that shovel, the way he ran his 
dimpled hands over its shiny blade. 
When spring came and it was time 
for Daddy to haul away the ashes that 
had piled high in the ash pit, Bill got 
his shovel, still glowing with newness, 


=~ | and went to work beside him. Most of 

reatien! | the morning the two of them worked 

ers ang} long together, not saying much, but 
laughing a lot. 

n obi People would come by to watch and 


would say things like, “Well, Billy, 
oe youre doing a man- -sized job now, 
aren't you?” Or they'd ask, “When did 
you two go into partnership?” 

Daddy would turn to them and 
chuckle politely and tip his hat respect- 
fully, but Bill merely gave them a 
short, direct look as though he won- 
dered why they loitered. Then he went 
ger about his business. He couldn't be 
itt bothered. He was helping Daddy. It 
was the chance he had waited for 
‘since Christmas morning. 

For Children’s Day that spring, the 
primary department had a different 

kind of program. Instead of giving the 
URSE usual songs and poems, where the child 
plains |} became self-conscious and forgot his 
lines, their regular Sunday-school class 
was held. Only they met in front of 
the congregation. 


ES Their teacher, a maiden lady with 
ns, per: 


why 
added 
meet 


engraved |? Cameo features and long, brown hair 
call heaped high in soft folds, told them 

the story of Jesus and His gentleness, 
Sety. what a good life He led, what a fine 
a man He was, and how He loved the 
1, Wh little children. Then she asked each 













child to stand and tell what they would 

like to be when they grew up, realizing 
that this was a favorite question of 
lults, and one which children didn’t 
ind answering. 

One after another they stood. Some 
“cowboy,” some “teacher” or 
/ nurse,” several said “fireman.” A few 
them, catching the gist of the story 
y had just heard, said they wanted 
be “just like Jesus.” And one little 
1, influenced by the general atmos- 
Phere, suddenly decided to be a 
preacher. 

When it was Bill’s turn, he stood up 
very straight in his white suit with its 
short, starched pants, and planting his 
chubby legs firmly apart, he declared, 
“When I get big, I want to be a 
garbage man-—just like Daddy Mont- 


tet 


| author ”» 

; demand gomery! 

train you There was a short silence, and then 
Christi#} a ripple of adult laughter, carefully 
parr smothered, and, for the most part, 
vient Understanding. It must have sounded 
rStory."§ Pretty funny to them, coming as it did 


from that little pink and white fellow. 
57) | But the children didn’t laugh. Not a 
0 10,9 single small face held a smile. They 
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On THE BEAUTIFUL GULF CO 





AST 


éryoy APRIL, MAY AND EARLY JUNE 


a ST. PETERSBURG 


“The Sunshine © 


The Florida Gulf Coast is best during April, May “ early June. Stay 
luxurious Soreno Hotel; make your Florida visit supreme. 


FLORIDA 


at the 


Every room of sparkling beauty overlooking the always enchanting Waterfront 
Park, Tampa Bay and the Central Yacht Basin. All rooms single or en-suite have 


private bath. Excellent cuisine served elegantly. Exquisite Palm Room. Sun 
Mezzanine Lounge. 


Play at your favorite sport, swim, sun bathe, boat, fish, ride, tennis, golf, 


kissed 


bad- 


minton, or rest and relax in the glorious Florida sunshine. Enjoy the facilities of 


the private Bath Club on the Gulf of Mexico. 


American or Evropean Plan — Rates 25% lower. Make early reservations}for April, May and early Jume. 


Te SHORENO ez 


HARRY R. NASH ¢ Managing Director 


WRITE — SORENO HOTEL FOR INFORMATION — LITERATURE 





FALSE TEETH 


: / set 
KLUTCH holds them tighter 





p_ INDIVIDUAL S¢ ano 10¢ 
GREETING CARDS 








Extra money quick. Up to 100% 
KLUTCH forms a comfort cushion; holds dental plates PLDC LS a rege orice bonus Send st once for ML 123 
so much firmer and snugger that one can eat and talk sound money-making kine euper volvo MA GGha ase) 
with greater comfort and security; in many cases al- WAY To pec eat eemnmnen cot PONS Peer 


most as well as with natural teeth. Klutch lessens the 
constant fear of a dropping, rocking, chafing plate. 
25c and 50c at druggists . . . If your druggist hasn’t 
it, don’t waste money on substitutes, but send us 10c 
and we will maii you a generous trial] box. ©. pe. we. 


KLUTCH CO., Box 4701-E, ELMIRA. N. Y. 


MAKE MONEY eT 


Special Offers 





name imprinted stationery. 
Rone cudaenseaanes 


NEW ENGLAND ART 
GOA A, NORTH ABINGTON, 


Lael nt 
STATIONERS? 





mass. 





Wud he used ta 
be 40 happy!" 


DOES 


ALCOHOLIC 
EXCESS 


THREATEN YOUR BOY 
WITH DOMESTIC TRAGEDY? 





If your boy is one of those unfortunates whom alcohol is depriving of 


health and opportunity, remember this: Drunkenness is a disease and 


as such 


is subject to control. The McTaggart System functions on this basis. Its 
oe vegetable liquids destroy totally the taste or craving for alcohol and 
ree one from all need or desire for this stimulant. In fact they create an 
antipathy to it. The nervous, digestive and circulatory systems are nat- 
urally benefited. No hospitalization of any kind is needed. This is strictly a 


HOME SYSTEM 


It does not interfere in any | with daily business or social routine. 
noticeable within a few days. 

it is supplying a — Which is Ce neede: 

vegetable tincture and is non-narcotic 


any inconyenience. With the cravin 


Effects are 
‘hile it is Ts the alcohol from the system 

but this substitute is a purely 
herefore stimulants are discontinued without 
or alcohol gone, no will power is required for 


f 
continuous abstinence from drink. Th he cost is very moderate and is covered many 


times over by the financial savings effected. Write for literature. 


IMPORTANT—br. McTaggart’s 


System has a 40-year 4 of | McTAGGART SUPPLY CO., 1011 Woodward Ave. 


Dep?t.C-20, DETROIT 26, MICHIGAN 


bag obligation, send me your booklet on } 
cTaggart System in a plain envelope. 





When writing to advertisers please mention CHRISTIAN HERALD 


73 


‘ i 





















































i os alsa ante -catciti. 















FIND OUT WHY THE 


ot at gd 


CALL IT A MIRACLE 


This ONE 
iN aAcuiiate. 144 
You Wear 





About V3 size 
and weight 
of old-style 
hearing aids. 


More 
people wear 
BELTONES 
than all other 
one-unit 
hearing aids 
combined. 


You'd call this 
new BELTONE ™ \ 
Mono-Pac Hearing Aid a 

miracle, too, if you had been 
wearing a separate battery 
pack strapped to your body, 
with entangling wires, and 
then suddenly found the new 


ONE-UNIT 


HEARING AID 


a” TONE HEARING AID CO. 
\ ee Fen ata nekengeS 


Beltens Hearing Ai Co., Dept. .CH-75 | 









j . 1450 W. 19th Chicago 8, tt. i 
Please send me, without obligation, FREE Booklet 

t about Hearing Problems. I 

| NR i ia ic ciaincepecaesicantentng > | 

] Address. i 
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FROM YOUR COLD WATER FAUCET 


With Roley INSTANT Hot Water Heater 


Here’s one of the greatest household 
™ inventions of all time . . . back again 
for the first time in many years. 
Now you can actually have ali the 
hot water you need the instant 
you need it... FROM YOUR 
COLD WATER FAUCET! This 
new postwar type heater quickly 
attaches to any cold water faucet 
+ . ..in the basement for extra hot 
laundry work . . . in the bathroom 

for bathing needs . . . in the 






























kitchen for dishes, cooking and 
cleaning. You regulate the tem- 
perature and quantity with your 
faucet handle. Just plug the 
cord _in any electric outlet 
(AC or DC 110-120 volts). 
turn the faucet and PRESTO 
—Hot Water, anytime 
of day or night, as 

much and as hot as 
‘ you want, Easy to 
install, complete 


DAY. 


Hot water as fast 
as it flows from 
yourcoldwater 
faucet. 


Just write today ... order your Roley electric Water 
Heater and pay the postman $8.49 plus postage 
when delivered; or send $8.49 and we will pay the 
postage. Try for 5 days and if not completely satis- 
fied return to us and we will gladly refund full 
purchase price. No. C.O.D.’s ouside U.S.A. 


Roley Sales Co., Inc. Dept. FE-61 


1S Spruce St. New York 7, N. Y. 


had accepted Bill’s wish wholehearted- 
ly. It made very good sense to them. 

And that good teacher, that adult 
whose vision had stayed clear and open- 
hearted through her weekly sessions 
with God and children, calmed the 
congregation by saying quietly, “Yes, 
Billy, I’m sure the earth and the earth’s 
children shall belong to our blessed 
Daddy Montgomery. One could wish 
for no finer inheritance.” 

Daddy died a few years after that, 
and trucks began coming around for 
the garbage. You don’t see kids riding 
on the trucks. They may stop to watch 
them go by and comment on their 
bright color, or listen to the rumble 
they make, but they wouldn’t see any 
point in riding on them. 

They probably wouldn’t see much 
point in riding on a smelly old wagon, 
either. For that, after all, was what it 
was. But I know one generation of 
grownup youngsters who will always 
feel a common bond among them be- 
cause of the rides they used to share 
on an old wagon with an old man—an 
old man who spent his childhood in 
slavery and his old age in fostering the 
freedom of gentle love and laughter. 

I like to think of him pulling up be- 
fore the pearly gates to meet the latest 
arrival. I think I know how he does 
it. As the child steps through, Daddy 
waves his big hand, smiles his gentle 
smile, and with a voice as welcome and 
mellow as deep spring water he greets 
the little newcomer, “Howdy, honey!” 


WEDDING BOUQUET 
(Continued from page 17) 


Then, after he was gone, she had done 
some part-time typing in the evenings 
to balance her budget. But she hadn't 
told him about that. 

And for this wonderful occasion to- 
night she was grateful for the flowers 
from the hospital. The smart corsage 
she had made from them was pinned 
on the shoulder of her jacket. 

Once more she walked past the mir- 
ror to make sure she looked just right; 
if the pink hat was at a jaunty but not 
a rakish angle, and if the pleats of her 
skirt hung straight. Her eyes lingered 
on the corsage, and as it seemed to 
wink back at her she smiled. 

“Not bad at all! How about a date, 
sister?” drawled a teasing masculine 
voice over her shoulder, and she 
whirled into Jim’s arms. 

After a long moment, he held her 
away from him. His eyes approved 
what he saw. He touched the corsage 
lightly with one finger. “Say, she looks 
like a bride. Are we getting married 
all over again?” 

“Not a bad idea, darling,” she agreed. 
Then as she straightened the flowers 
which had been twisted in his embrace, 
she added wonderingly, “Why, they do 
appear to be ready for a wedding, don’t 
they?” 





LIEPE METHODS, 3284N.Green f 
Dept. E-24, ‘uledihion, tio” BOOKLE 


CHRISTIAN 
5,000 worxers WANTED 
to sell Bibles, Testaments, good books, new 
Krystal Plax or Scripture PERMA Plaques 


scripture calendars, greeting cards. coodcom- 
mission. Send for free catalog and price list. 








Dept. 77-CH, 646 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 11, Mi. 
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{ MAGNIREADER | 
3060 Ferguson Bidg., Cleveland 14, Ohio 
| Please send me a MAGNIREADER for which | 
l enclose $1 plus 10c to cover mailing costs. | 
| Money back guarantee. | 
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| Address | 
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USE 
EZ0 | . 
DENTAL “pe 
CUSHIONS i 
@ Relieves sore spots on tender | 
gums due to ill-fitting dentures, 
@ Helps keep dental plate from 
raising and clickin 
® Helps prevent seeds from lodg- 
ing under plate. 
© Helps plate fit snugger. 
® Helps you wear and become ac- 
customed to new plates. 
® Enables you to eat meat, toma- 
toes, pears, celery. 
Is not a powder, is not a@ paste, 
will not stick to plate. 
ASK FOR UPPER OR LOWER IN ORDERING 


SEND 50c FOR 10 LOWERS 
SEND 50c FOR 8 UPPERS 
(No Stamps Please) 


MINIMUM ORDER OF EITHER KIND 50s 


EZO PRODUCTS CO. 


BOX NO. 9306, DEPT. V17 
PHILA. 39, PA. 








LEG SUFFERERS 


Why continue to suffer without attempt 

ing to do something? Write today for New 
Booklet—‘‘THE LIEPE METHODS FOR 
HOME USE.” It telle about Varicog 
Ulcers and Open Leg Sores. Liepe Methods 

used while you walk. More than 40 years of : 
success. Praised and en- | 
dorsed by multitudes. FREE 
















GEORGE W. NOBLE. HE CHRISTIAN CO. 
S$. Dearborn St. Chicago 5S, iil. 












STUDY AT HOME for Personal 
Success and LARGER EARN- 
INGS. 88 years expert instruc 
tion—over 108,000 students et 
rolled. LL.B Degree awar 
All text material furnished. 
payment pias. Send for FR 
BOOK—‘‘Law and Executive 
Guidance”—NOW! 


AMERICAN EXTENSION SCHOOL OF LAW 


CTE Cee CT) 
Newspapers 
ear TT: 6 
Reports 
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WITHOUT EVESTRAIN 


Save time and temper with this handy self- 
focusing reading glass. Simply lay it flat 
on the page . . . move it easily by the specially 
designed finger-grip. Perfect for reading 
fine print. Precision-molded of clear, fire- 
polished glass, 2” x 4” wide. A real buy! 
Only $1.00 plus 10¢ for mailing. Use the 
convenient coupon co send for yours, today 
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How wv. turn 


ALITTLE TIME 
/ into 
J, cx oF MONEY | 


Here is a way to increase your 
income. A_ dignified pleasant 
business that pays you well. 


Year-round income— 


Every day somebody needs a greet- 
ing card or correspondence note. 
Special occasions are always arising 
which should be acknowledged, such 
as birthday, Mother’s Day, Father’s 
Day, sympathy, get well, baby birth, 
etc. You can make a handsome in- 
come supplying that need. 


New “Sunshine Line” Ready 


Not only will you make money on 
the beautiful box assortments but 
we offer you additional profit oppor- 
tunity in the big “Sunshine Line” of 
popular religious items. Books for 
children, plaques, mottoes, framed 
pictures, etc. Egermeier’s Bible Story 
Books and Sallman’s famous paint- 
ings of the Christ are in big demand. 


Write today for big money-making plan. 
Triumphant Art Publishers 


Dept. CH-1 Anderson, Indiana 


FOR PACIFIC COAST SERVICE 
San Jose 6, California 


Reai Relief for RUPTURE 


Thousands of wearers tell 
of real relief. Scientifically 
shaped, made of strong 


washable materials, gives the 


RIGHT support WHERE 
NEEDED. Satisfaction 
GUARANTEED. Write for 
FREE literature NOW. 


The WEB Truss Co. Dept. CH-7, Hagerstown, Md. 


WHEN NERVOUS HEADACHES PICK 
ON YOU, AND CAUSE A LOT OF GRIEF, 
LET MILES NERVINE SMOOTH 
OUT THE KINKS ....AND BRING 
. YOU.CALM 
RELIEF 


youawake or makes youirritable | 
and cranky, try Miles Nervine | 
—it can help permit restful 
sleep and help calm your nerve 
CauTION: Use only 

as directed. Effer- 

vescent tablets 35c 

and 75c. Liquid 25c and $1.00. Miles 
Laboratories, Inc., Elkhart, Indiana. 


mites NERVINE 
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TEEN-AGERS CHURCH 
(Continued from page 38) 


wanted more to do. The kids wanted 
church services, so the chapel was 
opened to the public. A unique adver- 
tisement appeared in the local paper, 
showing a picture of the chapel and 
announcing its opening under the head- 
line: “Little Church in the Wildwood 
Now Open to the Public.” 

The absence of an organ made the 
children realize how much more beau- 
tiful the services could be if they were 
able to do four-part singing, so they 
asked for aid in learning to function as 
a singing group. Again the Davidsons 
obliged, opening their spacious home on 
Tuesday evenings to all who wished to 
come for informal vocal study and the 
singing of hymns and anthems. Now 
twenty to thirty teen-agers come every 
week, as well as some of their parents. 

On top of all this and school too, 
these wholesome young churchmen run 
their own young people’s worship serv- 
ice every Sunday evening in the cabin, 
have a game party once a month, and 
throw their still surplus vitality into 
swimming meets in the lake, tennis, 
football, baseball, skating, sledding and 
skiing in season. The estate is literally 
overrun with kids, all of whom are liv- 
ing a balanced life of physical exertion 
and moral health. 

But even the finest of youngsters get 
rambunctious at times through sheer 
excess of energy. They show their men- 
tal awareness by solving their own 
breaches of behavior. When furniture 
is broken or someone places his foot- 
print in wet cement, suitable atonement 
is prescribed by the kids themselves. 
Last year the tennis courts were rebuilt 
and a boy ran across them before they 
were hard; his group-imposed punish- 
ment was eight hours of work in the 
garden, pulling weeds and cultivating. 

When gasoline became more plenti- 
ful again, the Davidsons provided trans- 
portation to and from many of the 
Wildwood activities by station wagon 
and car. But this soon became inade- 
quate, so they purchased a school bus 
which runs on a definite schedule to 
nearby towns. 

Ever since the non-denominational 
Wildwood Church has boasted a full- 
fledged congregation, with old and 
young alike, the youngsters whose sin- 
cerity and interest brought it into being 
have justifiable pride on their faces as 
they assist at communion or sing “as 
unto the Lord.” But the pride they feel 
should be as mustard seed compared 
with the pride the community should 
feel in these youngsters who are good 
because they want to be. No one has 
ever urged them to do any of these 
things. 

Give us enough teen-agers like these 
and we'll put every juvenile judge in 
the county out of a job. And even the 
judges will say amen to that! 
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BRIGHT 


CAPTIVITY 
Wary Welch 


One of the department editors of Meth- 
odist’s New Life Magazine writes of the 
infinite freedoms and eternal liberties that 
are ours when we give the ‘‘all-encompassing 
YES’’ to God, and gladly become ‘‘captive 
to Christ.”’ 

For the one who is discouraged with 
himself and with life in general, and for the 
one who feels frustrated and burdened with 
fear, BRIGHT CAPTIVITY outlines the 
““great perfection’’ that is theirs in Christ. 


COGGUCUEEEEOEEROCERGOAOGGDORORSEGSOGOUREGEOGGRSEEEERORCEERORGORGRGRGREREED 


The Man Who Walked 
Ju His Steps 


Glenn Clark 


Interviewing Charles Sheldon shortly be- 
fore he died, Glenn Clark got the story of 
the spiritual dynamics that impelled Dr. 
Sheldon to work mightily for the Lord. It 
is an engrossing tale of great faith and 
Christian example. His thoughts on the 
church, old age and life everlasting are 
both challenging and inspiring. 


The Spiritual Biography of 
CHARLES SHELDON 


— MAIL COUPON — 


MACALESTER PARK PUB. CO. 
1571 Grand Ave.—St. Paul 5, Minn. 


Send me: 2.5.0.2. BRIGHT CAPTIVITY @ 
$.50; ........ THE MAN WHO WALKED 
IN HIS STEPS @ $.50. 


I enclose Cash $ Stamps $ 
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A DAY + EACH ADULT 

1%e ADAY « EACH CHILD 
Benefits begin the day you enter a hospital 

FOR SICKNZSS OR ACCIDENT 
Hospital Expenses paid, upte . . . . $540.00 
(beginning with the first day) 

FOR ACCIDENT 





‘Costs only 


Doctor ‘ 
Loss of Wages reimbursed upto . . * sfasnes 


Loss of Life by Accident 1000.00 
WAR COVERAGE and EXTRA BENEFITS F 
Chidbith Expenses paid, upto . . . $75.00 


Sickness or accident can easily ape out, ina 

ew weeks, savings it may have taken years to 
accumulate. Don’t let this happen to you. With 
a Family Mutual paneer licy, you'll 
be able to pay your hospital bills. In case of 
accident, you will bereimbursed for your doctor 
expenses and for loss of time from work. You 
may choose any hospital in the United States 
and your own family doctor may attend you. 
Benefits applying to children are 50% of 
those paid aduits. 


MAIL COUPON TODAY—Ne Agent Will Bother You 


POM ee SASL ESD LOU ae me kt em a 


Joe eer eee se see seess esses eseeeeseseeees] 
Family Mutual Life Insurance Co. CH-35 
601 Shipley St., Wilmington 99, Del. 

Please send me, without obligation, complete tnfor- 
mation on your Economical Hospitalization Plan. 


NAME 
ADDRESS, 
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SHORTHAND in 


Weeks at Home 


Famous Speedwriting system. No signs 
or symbols; uses ABC’s. Easy to learn; 
easy to write and transcribe. Fast preparation for 
a job. Surprisingly low cost. 100,000 taught by 
mail. Used in leading offices and Civil Service. 
Also typing. 24th year. Write son Sane pea to 


- 





Trade Mark Reg., U. S. Pat. Off. 
Dept. 1005-7, 55 W. 42nd St.,N. Y. 18 


YOU MAKE $25 


By Selling Fifty $1 Assortments 
of Sunshine Everyday, All-Occasion 
Cards Everybody buys. Costs 50c, Sells 
for $1. A Complete box line— Samples 
on Approval. rite today. 

SUNSHINE ART STUDIOS 


Dept. CE-4, 115 Fulton St., New York 8, N. Y. 


WITH PURCHASE OF 


FREE PayoO aT Ti Tae Cece 
ey 
Sah ee telohs 


Py haha 


EXTRA LARGE PIECES, ALL NEW ¢ 49 
REMNANTS CUT FROM COLORFUL 


BOLTS of EXPENSIVE DRESS GOODS 


Furnished us by the lorgest ond finest dress monu- 
facturers. SATISFACTION GUARANTEED or we make full 
refund including postage. Send no money; pay only 
$1.49 plus C.O. D. fee upon delivery. Remember, 
FREE BUTTONS, FREE THREAD ond FREE PATTERN BOOK. 


THE QUILTING BEE DEPT. 134 


P.O. DRAWER 449 ST. LOUIS 3, MO. 


SEND NO MONEY + ORDER TODAY! 


September 1, 1947 personnel needs: 


25 elementary, junior-senior high, and junior col- 
lege teachers; 2 religious education directors; elec- 
trical and maintenance engineers; 18 dormitory, 
4 kitchen, and 3 laundry and relief supervisors; 
1 housekeeper; and 3 office secretaries for schools 
and hospitals under the Board of National Mis- 
sions. Write Personnel Office, Room 703, 156 Fifth 
Avenue, New York 10, New York. 
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BLESSED RELIEF #% 
the healing power of God on the body ORNO COST jj, 
through prayer. At what time in the 
history of the Christian life has bodily 
healing as a part of the church teaching 
been dismissed? It is still there, neg- 
lected and in some cases looked upon 
with fear and even disapproval. But it 
is a part of the Christian faith. I be- 
lieve that the minister of today has as 
much right to pray for recovery of the 
sick in his parish as any minister in 
Paul’s time or in the early centuries of 
the history of the Church. Again, if I 
were back in my parish and could select 
the right men and women to assist me, 
I would maintain regularly a healing 
clinic of some sort and make prayer and 
faith regnant at the center of it. 

“(8) I will set apart a regular time 
and consecrate it to the people of my 
parish for the confessional of the soul’s 
needs. By this I mean what I tried to 
carry out for many years in the estab- 
lishment of a Sunday afternoon period 
when anyone in the parish who wanted 
to confess his need could come to the 
church study and find an opportunity to 
give his soul’s or mind’s or body’s need 
the relief of telling it to the minister 
with the hope of receiving help. 

“I believe one of the greatest sources 
of the minister’s inspiration, and one of 
the greatest sources of the Protestant 
church power is being missed because 
we do not open a door of hope to the 
people in our parishes. The Protestant 
church should have a Protestant con- 
fessional. Not a confessional where the 
minister stands like a priest between the 
soul and his divine need of forgiveness 
for sin, but a confessional where the 
minister meets the people of his parish 
who are in trouble of any sort and they 
come to him to confess their need and 
ask for help. a FAST SALES~-BIG PROFITS 

During many years of such ministra- Show exquisite _Ev Birthday 


ti i ish I think of Gift Wraps gag Box hogormenta Ale 
ion in my own parish I can think o ery, Correspondence 
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So Comfortable! 


LIKE WALKING ON A PILLOW! Pile 


@ For Tired. Aching Feet That Fits all shoes. Rests a. 
Walk or Stand Many Hours! tire foot. Walk, stand 

@ For Corns, Callouses, Weak cushion comfort, 
Arch Foot Pains! 

Let Doctor Barron Help bring you 

quick relief from agonizing feet that 

make you hurt all over! ousands of 

foot sufferers have discovered new a 


































fons. Light, SPONGY, AIR-VENTI- 
LATED. Cushions _hel relieve ‘our 
ARCHES and ENTIRE FEET rom 
HEEL to TOES. Removable—one pair fits 
all shoes. Happy customer writes: ‘‘I 
feel like I have new feet in just a few [Relieves Presemte- 
hours,’’—H.H., Sedan, Kan. Dr. Barron | 1-Corns:2 . 
says: ‘‘Wonderful for tired, aching feet. [3-Arches. 4-Heels, 
Helps make walki a_pleasure.’’ 
SEND NO MONEY! 30 DAY TRIAL. 
Wear Dr. Barron’s New Foot Cushions on 30 DAYS TRIAL. 
Sent C.O.D., only $1.98 a pair, plus postage, or SEND ONLY 
-98, we pay postage. Your purchase price refunded if 

don’t get blessed relief! STATE SHOE SIZE AND IP FOR 
MAN OR WOMAN. ORDER NOW! 

ORTHO CO., 111 W. 83 St., Dept. SOE, N.Y.C, % 


PIN-WORMS | 


now can be beaten! 


The miseries of Pin-Worms have heen 
known for centuries, and millions of vic« 
tims have sought a way to deal with this 
pest that lives inside the human body. 


It is no longer necessary to suffer in si- 
lence, because a highly effective treatment 
for the ugly infection has now been made 
possible. It is based on a special, medically 
recognized drug principle. This officially 
approved drug element is the vital ingre- 
dient in P-W, the medically sound Pin- 
Worm tablets developed in the laboratories 
of Dr. D. Jayne & Son. 


The small, easy-to-take P-W tablets act 
in a special way to remove Pin-Worms. So 
watch the warning signs that may mean 
Pin-Worms in your child or yourself—es- 
pecially the aggravating rectal itch. And 
don’t delay! Ask your druggist for 
JAYNE'S P-W and follow the directions. 















—_ wew =S ee Oe eS 



























































nothing in all my experience that re- Kioney"“ralsing pian, for Individuals 
. . . jurches, 5 i", fo 
mains ‘with me as a source of joy of quest $1.00 ‘Everyday Assortment on ap- 


proval today. 
heart like those hours spent with trou- fed errs eT ea 
Pad 
bled souls that came and broke down | IpRrEE ” 3, FA) 
the stony walls of custom and isolation 


and revealed the hunger they hed cu-| Reaaeiagiag 
Real Threat 


“The program of a minister’s life 
would be incomplete unless it contained 

FREE BOOK — Explain Other 
Related Ailments 









in it at all times the eternal optimism 
of his faith. ° Therefore I pledged my- 
self at the very beginning of my min- 
istry that no matter what happened in 
my own local parish or anywhere out in 
the great world, I would never lose my 
faith in the ultimate victory of the things 
that Jesus lived and died for. If my 
ministry could not carry with it always 
the impression of beating the devil and 
saving the world, I declared to myself 
at the very beginning I had no call to be 
a minister. Whatever else I have held 
to or let go as the years have sped, I 
am glad to say I have never doubted the 
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1 Pg! ANEMIA] 

Sains: PA A Ninostanc SvMPTOns] 
40-page FREE BOOK-+tells facts about 
Fistula, Rectal Abscess, Piles and other 
rectal and colon disorders; also relat 
ailments and latest corrective treatments. 


Thornton & Minor Clinic, Suite 502, 926 
McGee, Kansas City, Mo. 


















MAY 1947 






ee 


] 


} 

's about 

d other 
related 


itments. 
02, 926 


LY 1947 


DIGESTIVE TRACT 


And Stop Dosing Your Stomach 


rs Don’t 
ach, 











“UNBLOGK" 72 


With Soda and Alkalizers 


expect to get relief from headache, sour stom- 
gas and bad breath by taking soda and other alka- 
lizers if the cause of your trouble is constipation. 

In this case, your real trouble is not in the stomach 
at all. But in the intestinal tract where 80% of your 
food is digested. And when the lower part gets blocked 
food may fail to digest properly. . 

What you want for real relief is something to “un- 
block” your lower intestinal tract. Something to clean 
it out effectively—help Nature get back on her feet. 

Get Carter’s Pills right now. Take them as directed. 
They gently and effectively “unblock” your digestive 
tract. This permits all 5 of Nature’s own digestive 
juices to mix better with your food. 

You - genuine relief from indigestion-so you can 
feel really good again. 

Get Carter’s Pills at any drugstore today. “Unblock” 
your intestinal tract for real relief from indigestion. 


“2% COMB-A-TRIM 
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Something New! Trim your 
hair without any experience. 
It’s easy! The excess hair 
comes off smooth and easi- 
ly by just pulling trimmer 
through hair like an or- 
dinary comb. Also re- 
moves hair from legs— 
armpits. Save on hair- 
cut bills . . . Trim your 
own hair or the whole 
family’s. Send 59c and 
your Comb-A-Trim will 
be sent at once. 
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SPECIAL OFFER 





S Comb. Au Trims 2 for] 


and save 18c. 


5 Extra Blades 
(Year’s Supply) 25¢ 


COMB-A-TRIM CO. 
1734 Carew Tower, Dept. S-44 Cincinnati 2, Ohio 


MENDas youlRON 


without Needle and Thread! 
NEW PLASTIC TAPE! Mends without sewing, as 
you iron! Quickly, easily, mends holes, tears, snags, 
worn spots in shirts, blouses, coats, dresses, trou- 
sers, underwear, hosiery, bedsheets, towels, table- 
loths, ete. Mends are smooth and neat; no lumps. 
Will not come off; stands washing, dry- 
cleaning. Save many hours of tedious mend- 
ing and darning. Save money!’Sells like wild! 


SAMPLES FOR AGENTS 
Sample offer sent immediately to all who 


send name at once. A penny postal will do. 
SEND NO MONEY—just your name. 


KRISTEE CoO.. 
522 Kristee Bidg., Akron, O. 


\ 20 10 STOP TOBACCO? 


Banish the craving for tobacco as 
thousands have with Tobacco 
Redeemer. Write for free booklet 
telling of inyurious effect of tobacco 
and of a treatment which hasreliev- 
ed many men. Caution: 


Use only as directed. FREE 
THE NEWELL COMPANY 


139 Clayton, Sta., St. Louis 5, Mo. 





Comfort 
with Com-Fit Soft Plastic Pads 


AMAZING new plastic material forms 
a SOFT CUSHION between plates and 
gums. Makes loose plates fit SNUG 
and TIGHT. RELIEVES soreness. Eat 
EVERYTHING with COMFORT. Applied 
Just stick in a few MINUTES. lasts MONTHS. 
ws! stic For UPPERS and LOWERS. $1.00 per 
in and trim set. Send cash or money order. 


COM-FIT AGENCY—Dept. H 
P. O. Box 5818, 


CAA Aa fe 


Qualify for Certified Grapho Analyst De- 
gree at home, spare time. Some not yet 
§taduated report earning up to $100 ina 
week, up to $1.00 in an hour s time. 
uncrow ion. 
in Employment, Credit, Personnel, Police 
rtments, Court and private practice 
as ocational, Personal Problem insel- 
ors, lecturers, teachers. GRAPHO ANALYST, illustrated 
lesson, personal analysis offereeALL FREE. 
‘Aduress As le Ge As ImGey 129, Noel, Missouri. 
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final victory of good over evil. If I 
could not preach and teach a Christ who 
could and would draw all men up unto 
Himself, I had no Christ worth talking 
about.” 


“You SEEMED to have mastered every 
phase of life so simply, so naturally, and 
so effectively through your simple phi- 
losophy. There remains one phase that 
you seem to be perfect master of, and 
that is the art of growing old gracefully. 
That is an art more generally neglected, 
more carelessly prepared for than any 
art I know. Could you give us your 
secret?” I asked Dr. Sheldon. 

“I long ago made up my mind to re- 
gard Old Age as a friend, and cultivate 
him with cheerful and fearless equanim- 
ity. I may not always be able to keep 
up the appearance before him that I 
would wish, but it will not be lack of an 
honest attempt to do so. And in order 
to dismiss most of the dread of him that 
the majority of mankind feel, I have 
mapped out a program for myself, which 
I trust may secure for my heart and 
mind some resources that even Youth 
itself could not give me. 

“The physical let-down that goes with 
approaching old age is one of the fac- 
tors that makes it dreadful to multitudes. 
I, therefore, am determined to keep the 
bodily machine in good working order 
as long as possible. I do not know of 
any miracle that will preserve my hear- 
ing or my eyesight or digestion from 
gradual loss of power, but I do know 
that certain habits over which I have 
some control will tend to physical pleas- 
ure and power, especially in the matters 
of exercise, diet and work. 

“After trying tennis and finding it too 
strenuous; golf, and finding it too finan- 
cial; walking, and finding it too solitary; 
riding and finding it too risky; I have at 
last settled on horseshoes, and find it a 
noble game. Anyone who has 50 feet 
of backyard and five dollars can start it. 

“A good deal is said about a man’s 
diet as he grows older. Very fortun- 
ately I have been blest all my life with 
a digestion that has never had to weigh 
calories. But I am beginning to find 
out that the less I eat of anything, even 
of the things I like, the better I feel and 
the more I can do. And here again if 
I am going to keep the machine going 
in good order, I hope to have sense 
enough not to eat myself under the 
table. I find that a vegetable and fruit 
diet is the best for my well-being, and 
the meat packers could all go out of 
business without disturbing my menu. 

“The only thing in this connection 
that I fear is the banquet. It is a dead- 
ly animal to be avoided as much as pos- 
sible. When it is unavoidable I take 
refuge in stirring up the thing called a 
compote, and when I get home drink 
a glass of milk, eat an apple, try to for- 
get the old, old stories the speakers told, 
and go to bed and to sleep. 

“In the matter of work I reckon on 
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GUARANTEED 
TO CONTAIN 
NO HARMFUL 
INGREDIENTS 


SAFELY 
LOSE UGLY FAT 


Ce ee et 1) 
PPC Lee ae ee ie ae 


or 3 TIMES YOUR 
MONEY BACK 


To get that smart, graceful, more 
slender figure that’s always admired you 
must take off the layers of ugly excess fat 
that hide your loveliness. Now you can lose 
pound after a of Rg fat quickly 
and easily thanks to KYRON, that remark- 
able new scientific formula. And KYRON is 
so easy to use. ABSOLUTELY SAFE; con- 
tains no drugs, laxatives or harmful ingredi- 
ents. KYRON is made according to a new 
scientific formula to provide you with all 
daily minimum requirements of highly nu- 
tritious vitamins and minerals, plus impor- 
tant AMINOS, a source of body-building pro- 
teins so vital for balanced nutrition. 


PROVEN RESULTS SHOW QUICKLY With 
KYRON TABLETS! No matter what you’ve 
tried before, no matter what the result—now 
take pleasant, effective KYRON, ugly pounds 
should disappear quickly and easily! In just 
a few days your friends should compliment 
you on your glamorous appearance. Use as 
directed. 

Endorsement By Your Physician 
Recommended 


ONE WEEK NO RISK TRIAL 


OUR GUARANTEE TO YOU: Because we are 
so confident that KYRON will help you lose 
unsightly fat we make you this guarantee. 
Start using KYRON today. If within a short 
time after taking KYRON as directed you’re 
not entirely satisfied, if you don’t lose weight, 
if you don’t look slimmer, feel better—we 
will give you 
3 TIMES YOUR MONEY BACK! 

SEND NO MONEY: Just mail us your name 
and address and on delivery of KYRON pay 
the postman $3 plus C.O.D. charge. Or send 
$3 with vour order and we will pay the post- 
age. MAIL TODAY! 

WORLD WIDE LABORATORIES, INC., 

Distributors 

3159 W. Roosevelt Rd., 


Chicago 12, Ul. 
APTITUDE FOR 


armor vor WRITING? 


Storycrafters Guild determines your writing 
potentialities with a FREE APTITUDE TEST, then 
teaches you fundamentals of ALL creative writing. 
You study current material editors have bought 
and published. You learn how to write Stories, 
Articles, Radio, Motion-Picture, Novels, ‘Fillers’; 
specialty writing of all kinds under personal di- 
rection of Frederick Palmer. EARN WHILE YOU 
LEARN through Storycrafters Guild Manuscript 
Sales Service. Send for FREE APTITUDE TEST roday! 


Dept. 101E 





HAVE YOU AN 


| STORYCRAFTERS GUILD, Dept. 32 <8 
5617 Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood 28, Calif. 


| Send FREE APTITUDE TEST and details of 
Home- Study Course in Creative Writing. 


Mr. Mrs. Miss. 
Address 
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BXXL NO BATTERY 
(CUi0 DAY TRIAL OFFER 


Automatic hearing device WITHOUT BAT- 
TERY. Worn on ear. Inconspicuous, Flesh 
tinted, Featherlight. Used by thousands. Send 
coupon today for free information and names 
of happy users. Makes an ideal gift. 


ee es ee ee ee ee ee ee 
American Earphone, 10 E. 43 St., N.Y. 17 
Send me free details about 10-day home 
trial of Audi-Ear. 

Dept. 656 
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warns AL WILLIAMS 


Nationally Known Sys- 
temic Conditioner who 
Has Directed Health 
improvement Programs 
for More than 50,000 
Men and Women. 


’ 
DON’T tet early age overtake you! Don’t lose youthful 
vigor and enthusiasm with the best years of life still 
ahead! Fortify your body against Colds, Constipation, 
Headaches, Stomach and Liver disorders, Fatigue, Poor 
Cireulation, Exeess Weight, and other self created ail- 
ments by employing the same proven systemic condition- 
ing methods that thousands of other men and women 
from 18 to 80 have successfully applied. 


Try This Way of Living 
for Just 90 Days! 


If you are run down, tired, “‘half sick’’ most of the 
time—and if you seek renewed vigor and health improve- 


ment—let Al Williams teach 
Learn to Combat 


you how to correct your living 

plan. No radical diets. No 
CONSTIPATION 
RHEUMATISM 


drugs or medicines. No tiring 

exercises. No equipment to 
NERVOUSNESS 
OVERWEIGHT 


buy. Just a practical, care- 
fully coordinated conditioning 
program that GETS RE- 
SULTS! “Constipation a thing 
of the past’’, writes Mrs. 
V.H. “Lost 35 pounds, feel 
15 years younger”, writes Dr. 
E. J.P. “‘Blood pressure re- 
duced 25 points’’, writes Mr. 
L. G. R. “Ne need for laxa- 
tives after first week’’, writes 
Mr. H.W.D. Hundreds of let- 
ters like these on file for 
inspection. 


FREE BOOK 


Telis How You Can Learn to Apply 
Williams Methods Right in Your Own Home 
Send today for free 24 page illus- 
trated book entitled “YOUR 
HEALTH and the NEXT 90 DAYS’”’. 
Gives details of remarkable condi- 7 
tioning program you can learn and apply right at home 
without upsetting your regular routine. Also contains 
many amazing facts about poor condition and its relation 
to ill health. Tells astonishing results achieved in short 


time. Remember, this book is FREE! 
MAIL . 7 No cost or obligation. Send for your 
TODAY 


copy today. Penny postcard will do. 
ee ee ee eed 
THE WILLIAMS PROGRAM, Dept. I6E 
542 So. Broadway, Les Angeles, Calif., U.S.A. 


Without cost or obligation, please send me postpaid, 
a copy of “‘Your Health and the Next 90 Days’’. 


HIGH BLOOD 
PRESSURE 


and Other 
Common Ailments 
Due to Poor 
Condition. 









I essences STATE........... = 


BACKACHE, 


LEG PAINS MAY 
BE DANGER SIGN 


Of Tired Kidneys 


If backache and leg pains are making you miser- 
able, don’t just complain and do nothing about them. 
Nature may be warning you that your kidneys need 
attention, 

The kidneysare Nature’s chief way of taking excess 
acids and poisonous waste outof the blood, They help 
most people pass about 3 pints a day. 

If the 15 miles of kidney tubes and filters don’t 
work well, poisonous waste matter stays in the blood. 
These poisons may start nagging backaches, rheu- 
matic pains, leg pains, loss of pep and energy, getting 
up nights, swelling, puffiness under the eyes, head- 
achesand dizziness. Frequentorscanty passages with 
smarting and burning sometimes shows there is some- 
thing wrong with your kidneys or bladder. 

Don’t wait! Ask your druggist for Doan’s Pills, 
a stimulant diuretic, used successfully by millions 
for over 50 years, Doan’s give happy relief and will 
help the 15 miles of kidney tubes fiush out poison- 
ous waste from the blood, Get Doan’s Pills, 
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staving off Old Age or of welcoming his 
advances by keeping my mind busy 
with a variety of work. One of the 
commonest habits of old age is to ac- 
cept a monotony of program, and one 
of the reasons why many men and wom- 
en lose their interest in life and grow 
old before they get old is that they 
have never cultivated a habit of being 
interested in everything that belongs to 
the life of man on the earth. 

“We now come to a feature of Old 
Age which may perhaps best be de- 
scribed by using the doubtful word, ‘in- 
difference.’ If that is not just the right 
word, try some of these: irresponsibility, 
letting go, standing back, the right to 
repose. And all of these words and 
phrases need to be explained, but the 
explanation is easy, even if the appli- 
cation is not accepted by a majority of 
those for whom it is made. But stated 
somewhat clumsily, what I mean is sim- 
ply the right which Old Age gives to his 
friend of letting youth have its turn at 
the oar or the wheel or the lever or what- 
ever it is that makes the old universe go 
straight. 

““Listen to me, says Old Age, blunt- 
ly. ‘You have had your day. Why hang 
around where you are not needed or 
wanted? You ought to be thankful to 
be called on occasionally to say grace or 
pronounce the Benediction, but someone 
else has been chosen to give the speech 
of the evening. You have had your 
turn. Let up. Or, in other words, let 
down. Relax. Enjoy leisure. How is 
Youth to have any room with your old 
hulk blocking up the gangway? Move 
on, or up, or out, or down, or away— 
anything but staying where you used 
to be. It is Youth’s turn. Don’t be- 
grudge it but be glad to catch your 
breath for a little before you draw it 
again in the land where youth is eternal.’ 

“And now that we are on the subject 
of youth, there is another determina- 
tion I have made and that is not to ag- 
gravate Old Age and make an enemy of 
him by finding fault with the rising gen- 
eration. The rising generation is what 
the setting generation has made it. If 
there are youthful flappers, it is be- 
cause there have been aged floppers. 
Parents who flopped over the question 
of parental discipline and flopped again 
over needful lessons on reverence and 
simplicity and clean pleasures. And 
then, after getting the world involved 
in bloody murder called ‘war,’ we old 
folks, to save our precious skins, send 
the young ones to the front to die for 
our blunders. On which account I find 
myself in favor, the next time we old 
ones have provoked a war, of passing a 
law to send every man between thirty 
and seventy-five to the front to be shot, 
and let the young folks who have had 
nothing to do with making war, all un- 
der thirty, stay at home and decorate 
the towns for their fathers and older 
brothers and granddads when those who 
have not been killed come home to the 
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bosom of their children and grap 
dren. ae . 

“I make myself a solemn vow: 
will not make my declining year 
and disagreeable by always 
back to the good old days when 
people were reverent, considera 
lite, gentlemanly, ladylike, sensible 
ligious, and obedient. Whenever 
old people talk like that we have fy 
gotten the number of times ou 
spected parents took us out into 
woodshed ‘or over their knees in ane 
nest attempt to pound some sort of ¢ 
cency into our own depraved youth 
natures, 

“In taking account of some of the 
cial pleasures and privileges of Old 4 
that make him a friend, we surely ¢ 
not pass by the delights of books, 9 
course, young folks read books, butt 
of them read them either for the ple 
ure of the story or because they ha 
to study them. Old folks read books; 
a different fashion. There is, or the 
should be, a feeling of personal 
ship between an old man and his book 
that younger folks know nothing abo 

“No book is worth reading once th 
is not worth reading twice. And mo 
books that are worth reading at 
ought to be worth reading once evé 
year. I can think of hardly any m 
pleasing picture than the picture 1 
once in the National Art Gallery in La 
don of an old man sitting on a bra 
windowseat in a library with his bad 
against a broad cushion, reading a bo 
with a red cover. Outside the windoy 
in a blooming garden two lovers co 
be seen sitting by a fountain. But th 
look on their faces was not so ecstati 
and withdrawn from all worldly affai 
as the look which the artist had painte 
on the old man’s face. That painter uw 
derstood his business. I feel sure he ha 
been in the garden and also in the wis 
dow seat. And he was looking back« 
his own youth and giving age the be 
of it. 

“But after all else has been said, t 
greatest factor in making Old Age 
friend is friendship. There is somethil 
deeply sorrowful in the way multitude 
of otherwise good people fail to pi 
vide for the delights of Old Age by i 
ing up for themselves the riches | 
friendship. They have been too b 
they have not considered its values, th 
have not thought they would ever 
it, and when night comes they sit alan 
waiting for the footstep and the chee 
ing voice that seldom come. The frient 
ships of Old Age should be more sat 
fying and peace-giving than the fe 
emotional sentiments of younger mitt 
and hearts. 

“There are no lonesome hearthstont 
for those who have been wise enough 
look ahead to the time when ricié 
honors, office, fame, take on their p 
per value and friends are welcomed 
to take the places once given to ail 
tion and love of applause and succes 
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Even after the gas gauge says “empty” a modern 
car can keep going for a good many miles. Here’s 
why. 

Automobile manufacturers know human nature. They 
figure that, sooner or later, we'll get careless, or misjudge 
how far we have to go. So the gas gauge is set to show 
“empty,” while there are still a couple of gallons left in the 
tank. 


This reserve supply is a swell idea that has kept many a 
family from getting stuck. 


It’s an even better idea for a family’s budget! 


A reserve supply of dollars is a lifesaver in case of financial 
emergency. It will keep your family going if sudden illness 
strikes, or unexpected expenses show up. 


And one of the easiest ways to build just such a cash re- 


This car is running with an EMPTV “gas tank! 


serve is buying U. S. Savings Bonds on the Payroll Savings 
Plan! 


Millions of Americans have discovered that automatic 
Bond buying is the quickest, surest way of piling up an 
emergency fund. And of saving money for other things, too 
—important things like college for the kids, or a home in 
the country, or a cash income for later in life. 


What’s more, the money you save in Bonds buckles right 
down and starts making more money—in just 10 years you 
get back $100 for every $75 you put in today. 


So keep on buying Bonds on the Payroll Plan. Buy all 
the extra Bonds you can, at any bank or post office. And 
remember, you're helping your country as well as yourself 
—for every Bond you buy plays a part in keeping the U.S. 
strong and economically sound! 


Save the easy way..buy your bonds through payroll savings 


Contributed by this magazine 


in co-operation with the Magazine Publishers of America as a public service. 
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Hats and Letters 


Dear Editor: 


This communication may not be worth 
a three-cent stamp, but I would like to tell 
Mrs. E. A. Chandler of Union, N. J., that 
she can get a good hat for $1.98 
There’s no need of her going without a 
hat. If she’s a crackpot, the hat might hide 
the crack. 

Incidentally, Editor Mead, could you 
tell me if all the “Straight Talk” really 
comes from subscribers to CHRISTIAN 
HERALD or is it made up, with answers, 
in your office? 
Altona, N.Y. Mrs. EvBerta McGrecor 
@So much for the bothersome hat 
question. As a mere (masculine) lay- 
man, I’m glad to know that any wife 
can get ‘em for $1.98. Our wife says 
she’d hate to be seen in one at that 
price. (But then, she has to defend 
herself. ) 

No, we don’t invent any. of these 
questions. If reader McGregor is ever 
in our neighborhood, we'll be glad to 
show her our “Straight Talk” file— 
enough letters to last us until Dooms- 
day. 


A Question of Oil 


Dear Editor: 

I am writing this letter asking you why 
it is that the Jews have such a hard time 
trying to live in the Holy Land? Wasn't 
it (the Holy Land) never to be divided? 
How did the British and Arabs get there? 
If Britain is such a Christian nation, why 
doesn’t she get out and let the Jews have 
it? I get so tired of hearing of nations 
trying to get more territory. Please cmit 
my name and address. 


® It’s a question of oil, my friend, of an 
oil line that feeds the British Mediter- 
ranean fleet at Haifa. But you put your 
finger on it when you speak of nations 
trying to get more and more territory. 
It’s even a little difficult to understand 
why, in the early days of the United 
Nations, your Uncle Sam wants all those 
Pacific islands! 


Thank You, Sir 


Dear Sir: 

This letter is very much delayed. 
years ago, my wife said to me as I was 
about to leave the house for work one 
morning (I travel about an hour to my 
office), “Wouldn’t you like to take Curts- 
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TIAN HERALD and read it on the train?” 
I said, “No, I don’t think so.” I thought 
CuristiAN’ HERALD was a woman’s mag- 
azine. But one morning I picked it up 
and read it, on my way to work. To make 
a long story short, instead of Mrs. Booth 
subscribing and paying for CurisTIAN 
HERALD, I find it a pleasure to take care 
of that. I want to say to you and to your 
staff that my hat is off to all of you. You 
are really giving all who will read it some- 
thing to live by! You have what it takes. 
Philadelphia, Pa. Donatp S. BRooKE 


Help! 


Dear Editor: 


You seem to know everything! Please 
give me definitions for the following words, 
and tell us where they originated: transub- 
stantiation, rheotaxis, supererogation, hebe- 
tate, mysticism, juxtaposition aprosexia. 
And please send me a complete list of 
books on church history. I have nothing 
to do now but read. 


Chicago, Tl. JosepH H. Carney 


® Look, Mr. Carney—we have a maga- 
zine to get out every month. We don’t 
mind answering questions and helping 
our people whenever we are able to help, 
but this one seems to be rubbing it in! 


Label Pinning 


Dear Editor: 


It was with surprise that I read your 
review of “The American.” I had not read 
the book and knew nothing of the author. 
Does “The American” tell us that they (the 
anarchists of the .Haymarket Riots) pa- 
raded the streets with the red flag hoisted 
and dragging the American flag? When 
the police attempted to disperse them, a 
bomb was thrown which killed eight men. 
| have never heard that Governor Altgeld 
gave his life for the cause. Perhaps you 
meant his political life. (It is) a book writ- 
ten by a Communist in defense o£ mob 
violence to secure what they considered 
their rights. 
Enfield, Ill. Mary B. CAMPBELL 
@ We have enough to do without going 
back to the Haymarket Riots for an ar- 
gument, but in defense of our position 
and review of Howard Fast’s book, 
“The American,” let us say: 1. There 
is no evidence whatever that these men 
dragged the American flag through the 
streets. 2. It was not the workingmen 
who threw the bombs, but those who 
wanted to keep labor down. 3. Gover- 


nor Altgeld died physically in hi d 
for justice to the workingmen, 4 
author of this book is no more Co 
nist than we are. It is easy to pin 
on those you don’t happen to, 
with, but anyone with even a sm, 
ing of Haymarket intelligence 
by this time be able to distinguish 
tween rabble-rousing propaganda 4 
historic truth. 


Bilbo and Human Rights 


Dear Editor: 


The reason I’m writing isn’t just becays 
I’m sore about what you said about m 
senator (Mr. Bilbo). It is because ym 
express a caustic opinion about a situatig 
you personally know nothing about. I won 
der if it is possible that I, a native Mi 
sippian, and you, on the editorial staff 9 
CHRISTIAN HERALD in New York, can dig 
cuss a problem that affects us both. If 
can’t reach an understanding, how ¢ 
we hope for the UN to succeed in thei 
discussions? There’s a question that 
want you to answer me, not ironically, } 
give me a reason: Why are the peop 
of the Northern states so anxious for thay 
Negroes of Mississippi to vote? v 

When you think of Negroes you thinkh” 
in terms of Northern Negroes who w 
never slaves, who have been trained ft 
generations and who now are _ high 
skilled. The Negroes as a race are servil 
you know that. And if they were to vot 
the white politicians would exploit then 
There would be no race question here if} 
there were just a few Negroes, but ther 
are so many it is dynamite with outsi¢ 
agitators trying to touch off the fuse. God 
is going to hold accountable all those whe 
help to agitate trouble. 

Enid, Miss. Mrs. W. D. Wr 


@ Well, if God holds accountable dl 
the agitators (Paul, George Washing 
ton, Wilberforce, Susan Anthony, Marfa 
tin Luther, Chiang Kai-shek), He wills 
have quite a host to handle! We agre- 
that as Northerners we may know leg 
about the Negro problem than Southem# 
ers, but we champion the Negro’s righi 
to vote because he is guaranteed th | 
right in the Constitution of the Unitedii 
States. If the Negroes of Mississippi att, 
not as highly skilled and “trained” @ 
the Negroes of the North, we 
“Why has not Mississippi educate 
them?” If that education had bee 
given, ninety percent of the problem}, 
would not be with us now. White poli 
ticians would control the Negro vote, 
they were granted suffrage? Then wi 
are you white folks really worrying 
about? 

Human rights know no state line 
Neither does Mr. Bilbo. We deny lis}. 
right to come up North, to sit in # 

nation’s capital and address a letter tt 
a fine Italian woman in New York Gi 
with the greeting: “Dear Dago!” Hei 
we believe, the worst enemy the whit 
South ever had. 
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Washing N considering an electronic organ for church and 
my, Marpapel use, it is not enough that the instrument selected 
small in size and cost. Above all else, it should 
bvide the variety and qualities of tone which have for 
outhemPituries been associated with the worship service. 
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we askpota substitute for church music...it is church 
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robll devotional service.. Even the names engraved 
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You benefit— because we make pigs instead of potato mash : 


Very few of the theusands of useful things made of Yes, our way even includes an unusuak 
aluminum are made by ALCOA—Aluminum Company help to people who do make the “potato mia 
of America. They are made by many, many com- helping them choose the right Alcoa A 
panies who buy aluminum from an aluminum pro- Alloy and helping them work it cheaply 4 
ducer. That’s our big job, producing a share of the How does this benefit you? This way: | 
nation’s aluminum supply. ing to what we know best, we have made 4 
Do we miss a bet in not using our aluminum to make better and more useful. By sticking to whaté 
our own tennis rackets and canoes, railroad cars and best, people who make aluminum articles h 
buses, trucks and toys? We think not, and here’s why: them better and more useful. In the end, 
Since 1888, just making aluminum, our way, has up to more business enterprises, more jobs, 4 
been a full-time job. Because our way includes con- and better things for your travel, your he 
stantly working to. lower the basic price (aluminum work and play.... for better living : 
ingot reduced 25% just during the war!). It includes Me ‘ i i 
making Alcoa Aluminum more useful, by develop- vee WG 
ing stronger alloys, and by rolling it into sheets or ALUMINUM COMPANY OF AMERICA, 
other forms for more convenient use by fabricators. 1786 Gulf Bldg., Pittsburgh 19, Pa. 


ALCOA rinst in ALUMINUM | ties 





